Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



I 




t.CoogIc 



x\-.. 






Cooglf 



i 



h. Google 



D,a,i,z..tv Google 



..tv Google 



DEAN HART 



RECOLLECTIONS 

AND 

REFLECTIONS 



tvGooglf 



t,CoogIc 



oo 



Hart 



Xooylc 



..tvCoogIc 



RECOLLECTIONS 

AND 

REFLECTIONS 



..tv Google 



..tv Google 



RECOLLECTIONS 

AND 

REFLECTIONS 



BY 

HENRY MARTYN HART, D.D., ll.d. 

Db&k of St. Jobh'b Catbbdbal. Dvkvbb, Cch«. 

The AMliar of "A War that Stemetfa Xistit" (Ctarlatlui Sdaicc). 

"Tlw Tnndr of Hom*, and other SenBOoa." "The Ten 

Comnundnuiiti In the Twcnlletli Ccotnrr," "Tbe 

Totclier'* CatecUnn." "A Book of Pnyen 







ILLUSTRATIONS 



TroDtlflidece Dmui Hart 

me Rer. Joshua Hart 0pp. paie 1( 

Otley cararch Ok). page 1* 

Hontpeller Honse. Blaclcheath 0pp. page a 

•ne Dean and His Family, the week of leaving tor 

Deorer Opp. paga tt 

Interior of Old St Jolm's In the vnidemeM Opp. pais tf 

Nare of the First St. John's Catbedral Opp. page M 

Bxterlor of the First Cathedral Ojfp. page 80 

The Rains of the First Cathedral Opp. pag* M 

^Ibe Interior of the Chapter House O^. page 128- 

DeslgDg ftM- the New Cathedral Oiw. page 14i 

Hie Nare of the Cathedral from the Chancel Opp. page 160 

The Interior from the Nave Opp. page ITft 

Tlie Cathedral of St. John's as It la To-day Opp. page 192 



..tv Google 



CONTENTS 



CHAPTER I. 
At the BegliuilnK T 

CBAPraSR II. 
Afiparrat Trifles 18 

CHAPTER III. 
The Way of Life 16 

CHAPTER IV, 
Western Ufe 21 

CHAPTER V. 
Utueen Agmts X 

CHAPTiai VI. 
Reminiscences PhilanOiroplc SS 

CHAPTEat VII. 
General Inaccuracy SS 

CHAPTER VIII. 
Dltutratlre of Clerical Elxperlences tf 

CHAPTEJR IX. 
A Prison E^xperience 48 

CHAPTER X. 
Incidents Connected with Pec^le I Have Known 51 

CHAPMSR XI. 
On the Guidance of Life 7B 

CHAPTER XII. 
First Visit to Denver 81 

CHAPTER Xni, 
Hlndn Pecnllaiitles 100 



tS.,^ ^i;>-, .-iaa'-^^-oal^ 



CONTENTS 



CHAPTEB XIV. 

On to Denver IM 

CHAPTER XV. 

Ur First MurliKe Ceremony 112 

OHAPTEE XVI. 

The Botldlng of tbe nrat Cathedral 116 

OHAPTDR XVII. 

Bt. Mark's 12$ 

GHAFTEB XVIII. 

My Doctort Degree 132 

CHAPTER XIX. 

On Matters Kdacatlonal 134 

CHAPTER XX. 

The Wolfe Hall G^taode 139 

CHAPTER XXI. 

Of HiingB Musical 147 

CHAPTER XXII. 

Borne Odds and Ends 151 

CHAPTER XXIII. 

Inddenta Psychological 186 

CHAPTER XXIV. 

The Tractarlan Movement 182 

CHAPTER XXV. 

Geoeral Booth 186 

CHAPTER XXVI. 

Matters Electrical 190 

CHAPTER XXVII. 

The Destruction of the Old Cathedral 192 

CHAPTER XXVIII. 

The Bells 196 

CHAPTER XXIX. 
The Career of Higher Criticism 199 



.=,l.,oo.^lc 



RECOLLECTIONS 

AND 

REFLECTIONS 

CHAPTEE I. 

At the Beginning. 

M; fother was the vicar of Otley, the principal town in th« 
beautiful vale of the Wharfe. A Scotch doctor had firmlr 
established himself to the almost exclusion of all competitors. 
Pew people nm the risk of thwarting a determined and jealoiu 
man ; and it was with many mlBgivinga that my father consulted 
a young physician, in a neighboring village, for a growth which 
had appeared on the I^ of my eldest sister. 

Dr. Spence was always for heroic treatment, i remember 
he had his portrait painted with a knife, not even a lancet, 
in his hand ; undoubtedly he would have made, what he called, 
a free incision, and from the consequences of an open wound, in 
those days before antiseptic treatment was known and suppura- 
tion was supposed to be the natural process of healing, my 
father so shrank, that he braved the old doctor's sure wrath 
and called in the younger man who was au fait with the newer 
methods of absorption. The result amply justiSed the risk, 
although, as the sequel will show, that risk was far greater than 
the vicarage anticipated. 

We all have the tendency to argue from our own point of 

view, and naturally suppose that other people will act as we 

would, similarly placed. My father was the kindest and most 

consecrated of men, and he supplied his friend, the doctor, 

7 



8 RecollectioTM and BeHectiont 

would be amenable to reason, and when he saw the result of his 
competitor's treatment he wonld condone his offense and return 
to amicable relatione. But he had underrated the virus of that 
jealousy, whidi Milton well styled, "the first begotten of hell." 

It was mjr first contact with this bane of prominent life, 
and no small portion of these reminiscences will deal with the 
ramifications of the poisonous roots of jealousj. 

It was useless to attack the vicar by a frontal assault, so 
he made a flank movement, which, if successful, would give 
my father more work and a certain amount of distress, and by 
this move he would also gratify a private grudge at an intruding 
competitor. 

"We had in our town another Scotch doctor who was "griev- 
cnsly afflicted with the palsy," Dr. Carfrae; his limbs were oil 
bat uselees, but his head was untouched. As ie usual, it is Uie 
miniatera of religion to whom the non-religions turn in their 
hour of need, and Dr. Carfrae was dependent mainly upon my 
father for eking out a moderate existence. The vicar estab- 
lished him in a little surgery opening on the market-place, and 
filled the shelves with Uie stock-in-brade of a country doctor; 
for in those days the doctors sold their medicines and thus col- 
lected their revenue. At the opening of the year the farmers 
would be appealed to through email hand-bills, headed with the 
suggestive couplet — 

"A little physic in the spring. 
Is good for peasant and for king." 
Go to Dr. Carfrae, etc. 

Like others of his calling, the vicar looked about him far 
and wide for sources from which he could draw resources. He 
had managed to indnce a medical relief association to vote a 
small pension to the disabled doctor, and the vicar had collected 
enough to buy a bath-chair. In which his crippled prot^ was 
wheeled about, "to take the air." 

Suddenly this pension money did not arrive. The vicar set 
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At {he Btgwnmg 9 

about to find the reason. Finally the secretuy of the ucie^ 
disclosed the fact that they had been informed by Dr. Spence, 
that Dr. Carirae "had set up his carriage" and they vctj properly 
did not consider Mm a fitting subject for their braerolence. 
When they fonnd that "the carriage" was a bath-chair pushed hy 
a boy, they not only restored the pension, bnt they increased it. 

This transaction, and my father's gentle commeats on it, 
made a deep impression on me, and did me great service, for 
I became steeled against any sorprise, and I vas quite avare 
that the most despicable devices wonld be reetorted to by any 
man aflUcted by jealousy, bent on mischief. I was thus fore- 
warned when, in after years, I had an ample experience of the 
same kind. 

While my father's memory is still in the foreground, let me 
chronicle another deduction from his life that has constantly 
been present with me, and whidi I have on every occasion sought 
to impress upon young clergymen for their guidance and stimu- 
Jation. 

Frederick Harrison once wrote that the only after-life we 
should enjoy would be the memory of us cherished by oat 
friends. If that were true, then the after-life of most people 
would be of very short duration. 

I revisited Otley sixteen years after my father had been 
laid to rest ; I saw his photos still exhibited in the shop windows ; 
I found one of the ancients, an old woman who earned five 
shillings a week by weeding, and who had saved two pounds to 
buy an enlarged phot<^aph of the old vicar, to which she 
fiointed with pride and affection; and in 1915 they sent me the 
local paper which contained a long reference to him on the 
fiftieth anniversary of his death. 

Now, how did he thus imbed himself deep down into the 
affection of his people ? He was not what I should call a force- 
ful man; he had done little or nothing to improve the town 
materially; he had a very moderate income, the living was 

^ i..oo.^lc 



10 Recollections and Reflections 

worth under three hundred poanda a year, and there were seTen 
of ns children; he hod a genuinely artifitic nature which ever 
guided him to do the tactful and wiehed-for thing. If he had 
berai trained he would hare been a diBtinguished tenor; he 
seemed not to baTc had any literary turn, or, at any rate, no 
occasion educed it Although he was a most acceptable plat- 
form speaker, he was not a powerful preacher. He was a charm- 
ing and attractiTe preacher, and ever had in mind the edifying 
of his hearers, and as he used to say, "There should be in every 
sermon enough of the message of salvation that a casual hearer 
might lay hold on for eternal life." Then what was the secret 
of his remarkable power ? The answer is, hie genuine piety. 

I do not know a more valuable deduction from a remai^- 
able and distinct effect. We all desire power; to acquire 
influence is the real incentive of most men's eneify. And this 
desideratum is within the reach of every one. We all have 
not capability, or mental calibre, or postion, or wealth, but 
piety is within the reach of alt. It is accepting and continually 
living the dictates of the Lord Jesus Christ. 

I never saw even an unpleasant expression Hit across his 
face; much lees did I ever hear a hasty, not to say an angry, 
word escape his lips. He was uniformly cheerful, "rejoicing in 
the Lord always." His was the first voice, singing some hymn 
or chanting some psalm at siz-thirty every morning. We had no 
comfortable bathrooms. He took a cold bath in a back kitchen 
with a flag floor, which, I have no doubt, contributed to his 
early death at eizty-six. It is unnatural to shock the system 
by a douche of cold water after a night in a warm bed. He 
then had a short thanksgiving in his study, and, after dressing, 
returned for reading and more deliberate prayer. Every morn- 
ing he gave to his sermon, and visited in the afternoon. But, 
and herein lay hie power, he went into the church, across the 
churchyard, and he there reviewed the persons he intended to 
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At the Btginning 11 

vieit, toA uked, doabtiees, for '^e word in eeBBon," according 
to the needs of each. 

Now, it IB quite within the capability of every clergTiaan 
to adopt this sunple echeme of pastoral life, and iia peniBtent 
doing will instue the success which attended the ministry of 
the vicar of Ofley. 

I hare been in close touch with educational processes for 
more than half a century, but I never knew the machine worked 
more perBistently, and at a higher pressure, than when, as a boy, 
I was Bubmitted to its grind. 

When a crop of boys was coming into notice, being of "the 
beet families," the education profFered in what were called Na- 
tional Schools, was not considered of the proper quality, Dr. 
Spence proposed that a Scotch school master should be imported 
to educate the youth of the town. 

They secured a really remarkable man. He was a young 
man of some twen^-five winters. He must have "borne the 
joke in his youth," for he was well and accurately grounded in 
almost any subject you could name. He was profound nowhere, 
but what he knew was accurate, and his working force was 
phenomenal. He saw no reason why every boy should not be 
as proficient as himself and that every boy should not Uiiret 
after knowledge and be as keen in its pursuit as he bad been. 

He brought with him an instrument of torture called in 
Scotland, the Taws — a strip of thick leather some two feet long ; 
half of its length was cut into five strips, which were burned 
hard at the ends. With this strap he liberally administered 
"pabnies." The culprit was commanded to hold out Ms hand 
and he thereupon received a well directed blow, which inflicted 
exquisite pain, but neither marked the flesh or so bruised the 
hand that it became temporarily useless. With this instrument 
of torture he mercilessly drove his herd of boys, thirty or 
forty of them, at a quick pace on the road to knowledge. We 
had small breathing time ; one half holiday on Saturday, a fort- 
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12 Recollections and ReffecHona 

night at duistmaa and four veeka in summer was all the 
respite we got. We had ten or twelve lessons to "get" every 
night. No one ever studied a lesson in school, and yet such was 
his capability of device that every boy was kept hard at work 
all day. 

There can be no question but that he impressed on all his 
scholars the habit of work, A couple .of years ago I accidentally 
discovered that he was still alive, retired in a seaport village on 
the South Devon coast, the very place I should have expected 
his practical sense would have led him to end in a soft and gentle 
climate his declining years. I wrote to him, and he described 
my letter as a resurrection from the dead. He was over ninety, 
and his mind was as vigorous as ever. 

The reason I narrate all this is what at first sight appears 
remarkable. In that West Riding town there must have been 
a hundred boys inured to hard mental work and accurately 
grounded in all elementary subjects, and yet, as far as I know, 
only three of them have at all come to the front. This is a proof 
that success is not wholly dependent on the capability for vrork. 
Carlyle's definition of genius, "an infinite capacity for taking 
pains," needs some modification, for if that system of intensive 
education had produced geniuses they must have been heard of. 

For myself, I am thankful for the experience, because it 
has Impressed upon me the necessity of being employed ; I must 
be occupied, and if absolutely without engagement I lie down 
and go to sleep. 
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Appafent Trifles. 

It must be ordained of Qod that, "it is not in man to 
direct bia steps," and that "the casting of the lot into the lap" is 
not chance; that every man who examines the incidents of hia 
life must conclude that the trivialities which lead to tiie chief 
occasions of hiB life were of such a nature as to be altogether 
beyond his own control or devisement. The bend in the path 
of my life which took me to Blackheatb was certainly the most 
important turn in my afiCaire, and it was the merest straw which 
determined the direction. 

I had gained aome mathematical and scientific honora at 
the University of Dublin, which had secured for me the chief 
mathematical aasistantsbip in a cramming establishment on Brix- 
ton Hill, "Cramming" was a rather invidious term which used to 
be applied to places where young men were prepared for the 
army and Indian civil service examinations. 

But cramming waa by no means a apasmodic and superficial 
acquirement of answering certain questions. It rather referred 
to the great amount of work which had to be condensed into 
a certain short period. 

One night one of the masters asked me if I would take for 
him his study duty. It so hf4>peDed that day that the head 
master had left the advertisement sheet of the Times on his desk, 
and my presence only being needed to give an occasional help, 
I occupied my leisure casually looking at the advertisements. 

There was one from the mathematical master of the Black- 
heath Preparatory School. He sought a certain kind of assist- 
19 



14 Beeollections and Xeffeetiom 

gnoe vhicb would leave me at liberty most of the day. I wrote 
a letter, and at this distance of time I forget what I said, bat 
tiiat RdTertiBement produced Mty replies, and becaiue of one 
■entence in my letter I obtained the sitnatioQ. 

I remained at Blackheath; became the head master for 
Mventeen years of a preparatory school; married the sister-in- 
law at Professor Drew, my senior; became incumbent of S, 
Oerman's chapel, and left Blackheath for Denver in 1879. And 
all this followed upon the merest triviality, the accident of as 
accident 

I remember Disraeli, in his novel "Lothair," which con- 
tains many of the dedactiong of hie own wonderful career, says, 
that a man can always attain what he aspires to, provided that 
be genuinely loves the position; which, of course, means to 
say, that there is a something in his constitution and make-up 
idiich eminently fits him for the responsibilities of that position. 

But I believe that God guides by what may be called, The 
Hedging Providences of Life. It is perfectly possible by per- 
serverance and determination to Hck open a closed door, but 
it is dangerous. Better touch the door, and if it does not open 
of its own accord no angel guides the way. And the rod of the 
good Shepherd gives a gentle touch, the guiding voice by which 
He speaks is the "still, small voice." You need an attentive ear 
to catch its accents. 
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CHAPTEH m. 

The Wat/ of Life. 

I oaed to have a Sazon proterb pinned over my desk, "Do 
ye next thinge" without regard to any poesible effect, whether it 
would be beneficial to one's position or pocket ; helpftdn«fla brings 
its own reward. 

I have always had reason to believe in the power of littlea ; 
that with Ood there can be no great and small ; that if He to(A 
more interest in what appear to ns things of great import than 
He does in the merest trifles, He would do one thing more per- 
fectly than another which with Qod would be impossible. 

If of "every purposdeaa" word we are to give account, how 
microscopic must be his observation ; and how impossible it is to 
admit that the thousand and one items which fill in the inter- 
sticee of life are not of His arrangement. Therefore, "despise 
not the day of small things." "Commit thy way unto the 
Lord" and "go softly." 

This care of small things is, of course, most prominent in 
the use of money. It is an inestimable advantage to me that 
I lived in an atmosphere of care. The living at Otley was a 
vicarage. A vicar is a person who is doing a vicarious serrice 
for another. In an ecclesiastical connection the vicar is the 
person who does "the duty" for the Lay-rector. 

A rector is the owner of the Great Tithes; often he is a 
layman, and, therefore, to provide for the spiritual oversight of 
the parish he must employ a priest, who becomes his vicar. 
"When Henry VIII disendowed the Abbeys he found S. Mary's 
Abbey at York held the tithes of the parish of Otley. 
19 
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16 Recollections and Rejections 

The monkB sent a priest to serve the parish, and the; gare 
him the optioQ whether he should collect the tithes of hia cure 
or irtiether the Abbe; ihould pay him twenty marks a year and 
send their own collector to gather in the tithes. 

The priest elected to take twenty marks. So when the 
king bestowed upon one of his court the tithes of Otley, it was 
upon condition that the holder of the tithes should pay the ricar 
of Otley twenty marks (£13 6s. 8d.) a year. 

Of course, as more land came under cultivation and the 
population increased more tithes were collectable. The tithes 
becoming property descended with the family estates, and were 
often disposed of like any other piece of property. 

In my father's time a London firm of lawyers owned the 
Great Tithes. What they were then worth I do not know, but 
the twenty marks had retained their nominal value, while the 
tithes had vastly increased, and to this day the vicar of Otley 
has paid to him £13 6b, 8d., while his lay-rector, whose duty he 
is performing, takes the lion's share. 

It is this adjustment of the rights of the Church which is 
one of the great difficulties in the way of disendowment. So it 
came to pass that the important parish of Otley, which was 
ccmnprised of several townships, provided its vicar with an income 
of less than three hundred pounds a year which came from the 
lesser tithes which had accrued since Henry the VIII's time. 

For when a piece of common land was brought under 
cultivation it was subjected to tithing, and ihe farmer gave a 
tenth of all he gathered to the Church. I well rememt>er in my 
boyhood the titiie bam was still standing. In 1848 Lord John 
Bnssell's ministry passed the Tithe Commutation Act ; by which 
the tithe was converted into a rent charge depending upon 
the current price of wheat 

This payment of the priest in kind, explains the meaning 
of the rubric, which directs that for the Communion he shall 
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The Way of Life 17 

select oat of the tithe offeringu as much bread and wine as he 
deems fit for the Service and place it npon the Hoi; Table. 

The table upon which the tithings were placed was called, 
and is still, the Credence Table, which carries a sad and ehame- 
fnl memoiy. It was not an tmcominon offense in Ital; for a 
malicious official to poison the wine, which the priest would 
drink at the mass. Therefore he appointed a trusty person to 
taste it before it wap placed upon the altar, and eo he came to 
believe, credere, that he might drink it with confidence. 

So it came to pass that of necessity an atmosphere of care- 
fulness pervaded the vicarage. 

My father was a Londoner, and could not comprehend the 
general niggardliness which characterized the Yorkshire people 
of that day. T "emember a mill owner, Yaddy Hartley, objecting 
to my pony nibbling the grass along an old Roman road which 
ran on the top of the Chevin, and which belonged to the fionr 
man, because he said "the lambs might pick it up as they went 
along." 

There was a rich maiden lady who proffered her services as 
m; godmother. The sole advantage I gained from that honor was 
she once gave me half a sovereign. Contrast her stinginess with 
a lady I know in Colorado who has pat thirty-four young men 
through college and keeps in touch with all of them. 

Nevertheless, "the wrath of man praises Thee," the covet- 
ousness of my godmother deterred her from putting me through 
collie; bat it was for my vast benefit that I got my degree 
through my own exertions. 

It has been of inestimable value to the building ap of the 
Engliah character that every sqoare foot of the island is iu the 
parish of some clergyman, who is sure to be a gentleman with 
a university degree ; for in my day it was almost an impossibility 
for a man to be ordained unless be had a d^ree. 

For the country folk to have living among them a gentle- 
man and his family was an education; and to hear Sunday after 
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18 Recoliectiong and Beflectiona 

Snnda; the splendid diction of the Book of Common Prayer 
and lai^ portions of the English classic, the Authorized Version 
of the Bible, imperceptibly accustomed the ear to the beet form 
of the language. 

If ever the Church is disendowed, and the maintenance of 
the clergy is thrown upon the parishioners, the Cbnrch in the 
country places cannot be supported, and the tone of the char- 
oeter of the people will of a aure^ be lowered. 

I met at the Bishop of London's Archbishop Alexander 
and I asked him, now there had elapsed several years since the 
disestablishment and disendowment of the Irish Cbnrch, what 
was his opinion of that radical chance. He replied, without 
hesitancy, "I say it is an unmitigatfid eTol," 

It may be the general rise in prices and the curtailing of 
English farming in vartne of the over-sea competition with 
wheat from the virgin soil of the Northwest, Canada and of 
Argentina, and the conseqaent reduction of tithes which has 
brought great hardship to many a clergyman's family. All this 
may be a salutary preparation for the disendowment of the 
English Church in compelling the clergy to cast about them to 
gain their support from other sources, primarily from the people 
who profit by their ministrations. 

This is as it should be. If the clergyman were paid in 
proportion to his value to the communis, this would act as a 
perpetual incentive against that laziness and indifEerence which 
IB the bane of the country clergyman. We all are human and 
all need stimulating to do our duty effectively. 

This atmosphere of carefulness naturally induced a habit 
that has proved to me to be a great saver of time and money. 
Not having money to spend upon tobacco was probably the main 
reason why I never smoked. I am willing, of course, to admit 
that four hundred millions of the human race must find pleasure 
in smoking; bat, nevertheless, I question if the benefit equals 
the expenditure. 
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Tht Way of Life 19 

One. ol OUT clergy in Colorado smoked forty-two dgin 
in B day, and thinlHng that be was smoking too much he hid 
the sense to stop altc^ether. When I was a young clergyman 
it was cODCddered ahnoet wicked to amoke, and many a nnirersitT 
man, the night before he was ordained, threw his briar into 
the fire, and I have often seen one or two daring spirits leave \ 
dericuB and go down into the cellar of the boose and enjoy a 
pipe. 

An Episcopal friend of mine, whom the Queen often used 
to command to Windsor to preach before her, was very fond 
of his dgar, and one Snnday night he put his bead out of bis 
bedroom window and pnffed away. Her majesty smelled him, 
and sent an equerry to say, if the bishop wished to smoke he 
wonld be shown a room in the distant recesses of the palace. 

Bishop Grafton, who was en Englishman, came over to 
this conntry strongly prejndiced against the clerical use <rf 
tobacco. On becoming a member of the House of Bishops, he 
proposed a resolation forbidding the bishops to indulge. Bishop 
Wilmer, who was a well known humorist, turned round to a 
neighbor as the prop(»ition was being offered, and asked, "Who's 
that?" When told it was the Bishop of Fond du Lac, he turned 
abruptly on his seat, with, "fond of milk." 

Things, howeYer, bc^an to change before I left London. 
One of the great London tobacconists lived next door to my 
church in Blsckheath. He used to say to me, "Parson, if youll 
smoke I'll find the 'bacca." To which I generally replied, "If I 
could get a ton a week out of you I would b^in." For it would 
teach him a lesson in giving, of which be was sorely in need. 

Another piece of economy which I can trace to a habit 
acquired at the vicarage, was the strong disinclination which 
possessed me of spending money on my own gratification, or for 
what people call amusements. I could very well do without 
theatrical entertainments, and when I became a young clergy- 
man of the evangelical ediool I, of course, looked upon the 
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theatre as a very distinctiTe agent of the World which I was 
urging my congregatioD to eschew. Ae the years advanced my 
record, that I had never seen a play in a theatre, became t 
valuable asset in influencing younger men to abstain from that 
temptation, for no one could eay that I was straight-laced or of 
a fanatical temperament. 

The strongest argument against the influence of the Flay 
seemed to me, from an outside observation, that the feelings 
excited by the performance led to no concommitant action. 
Women would tell me that they had wept copiously, but appar- 
ently it had resulted in no change of habit, or desire to alleviate 
suffering, plenty of which lay close to their hand. Feelings are 
given to us as incentives to action, and if feelings are evoked 
which produce no effect in actual life, it is plain there must be 
spiritual waste, which cannot but be deleterious to effective char- 
acter building. 

And when I came to Denver, where I was once hissed in 
cburch for some trenchant remarks that I had made about « 
Shrove Tuesday masked ball, if I had been seen at the theatre 
the newspaper next morning would have displayed me in a 
cartoon with a ballet girl on each knee, and a bottle of wine 
between ust 

I am very well aware that never having seen a play acted 
I have denied myself a certain uplift I might have profited by, 
but I once was asked to meet the president of the Dramatic 
League, a sociely which sends round to its members a recom- 
mendation of what plays are worth seeing, and I asked the presi- 
dent what percentage they recommended. He replied, "Four- 
teen." If, therefore, I had been in search of improvement, the 
little I should have obtained would have been wholly submerged 
by the preponderance of mbbish I must have paid for. 
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CHAPTER rV. 
Western Life. 

Iq Denver we have k State and a city law which forbids 
any exhibition on Sunday. la 1893 one or two second daet 
theatres b«gan to defy the law. Believing that it ie injnrioiu 
to the stamina of a commtinity to peimit a law to be per- 
eiBtently broken with impnmty, I said, as long as the law is on 
the statute book every right minded citiz^i ought to see to its 
observance. I therefore brought action against one of the 
theatres. Of course, a press, which exists only for its own 
benefit, derided m; attempt, lampooned my witnesses, and gen- 
erally stirred up opposition. The following Sunday, the police, 
in order to make my attempt unpopular, raided a German 
concert, arrested the orchestra and took them all to the City Hall. 
Of course, a mob gathered, and somebody shouted, "to Dean 
Harfs." I heard the sound of many voices coming up the 
street, and suspecting their intent, I had the blinds of the Dean- 
ery drawn down and the lights lowered. The mob gathered 
outside the garden pailings, none of them being brave enough to 
come to dose quarters ; some boys threw stones at the windows, 
but a solitary policeman was sufficient to drive them away. He 
then came to the side door and asked if he could do anything 
else. As it was then supper time I told him to go into the 
kitchen and regale himself, which, of course, he did, and the 
mob dispersed. 

The news of this really ridiculous emeute spread like wild- 
fire through the country. The Associated Press agent sent 
exaggerated reports to the East, for which he was afterwards 
21 
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discharged. I refer to this episode cbiefiy to iUnstrate the hope- 
kn usieliability of the press. The newspaper is the only 
medium through which we gather news, but how inefficient and 
inaccurate are the statements they give us, we never know 
unless we have first hand information. I gathered together a 
score of Eastern papers which presented their readers with 
account of this riot. Here is what some of them said : 

"Denver has a genuine riot/' says a special to the New 
York World; "at this hour, 11 p. m., seventy-fire police are 
attempting to disperse 3,000 excited citizens * * * who have 
attacked the residence of Dean Hart, of Trinity Episcopal 
Church." New York Evening Telegram: "The instigator of 
the raid upon all the theatres in the city." New York Evening 
Sun: "The Dean is an Englishman, refuses to become natural- 
ized, and boasts of it; for the past two months he has agitated 
the closing of Sunday places of amusement ; he has been severe 
in his criticisms and has spared none." The Chicago Herald: 
"The citizens are so much in favor of running places of Sun- 
day amusement that the people, to the number of S,000, marched 
to the Dean's residence and would probably have razed it to the 
ground had not the authorities interfered." The Brooklyn 
Eagle: "The Dean had been advised that the crowd was com- 
ing and had barely time to escape by means of a convenient 
back door and the aid of a fast horse." The New York Evening 
Sun: "Which bore him to the forest." The San Francisco 
Chronicle: "This mode of escape, however, tiiere is some doubt 
about" The New York World had a tel^ram: "At 10:30 
o'clock tonight a cab drove swiftly up, a guard of police formed 
about the door and the Dean (leaving his wife and sick daughter 
behind him) hastily made his way to the vehicle. Two police- 
men got inside and one on the box and away the carriage rattled 
in the darkness." Be this as it may, the New York Tribune 
says: "That the way of escape of the minister only served to 
anger tiie mob. Into the yard !' some one shouted. The mob 
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moved against the fence; it gave way like bo much paper. A 
murmur iraa followed by a yell, and a shower of etonee waa sent 
through the wiodowB. The porches were mounted, and in a few 
momeots a riot was in progress." 

It most have been at this jonctore, that, according to tiie 
Western Christian Advocate of Cincinnati: 'They battered in 
the house, destroying his fumitnre, frightened hia eick daughter 
well-nigh to death." The reader, however, will be greatly relieved 
by the New York Evening Post : "That at this moment patro! 
wagons fr(»D the First and Second Division stations arrived. 
Men were knocked down by the horses, and then the police, clnbs 
in hand, heat the mob back and drove the people out of the 
hallway," The New York Tribune continues: "After a sharp 
but desperate struggle the police forced the angry men back. 
Bevolvers were drawn." "Many," says the pink ^tentnj; Tele- 
gram, "were injured in the head. Black eyes were numerous, 
and the blood from the pounding and scratching flowed freely." 
However, according to the Chicago Herald: "The sight of the 
determined blnecoats, prepared to resist to the last, subdued the 
mob. They shrank back,muttering and cursing the police." The 
New York World adds; "The Dean is now stowed away ia 
the home of one of his parishioners." While the Living Church 
very properly hopes "that the leaders of this murderoos assault 
vrill be promptly and severely dealt with." The Churchman 
seems inclined to have me canonized and for the future would 
certainly deem me nothing less than a "confessor." 

It is seldom we have so good an opportunity of judging of 
the actual value of newspaper reports. No doubt if we were 
equally familiar with the details of every narrative, we should 
find eyery one far from the truth. The Republican was indig* 
nant at the senders of the false reports ; but it opened its tirade 
with a deliberate falsehood, that the reports emanated from its 
rival, the News. Why did it not discover the actual perpetrator 
and have him ptmished? But, alas I the reason for its wrath is, 
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not that truth has been defamed, btit that, forsooth, the character 
of the city ma; be injured, and the flow hither of men and 
mon^ checked. It does not reckon its own vast transgresaionB, 
decoying here by endless inflation unsuspicious people, leaving 
us ministers to take care of not a few of them. The true way 
to help our city to achieve a lasting and valuable character, 
is to write with dignity, accuracy and unflinching morality; to 
Bcntpolously uphold the law, and unwearyingly defend the 
oppressed and the wronged. The account it gave of the dis- 
turbance was not to its credit, and it never raised a note of 
censure. The News, although it produced an admirable article 
on Sunday amusements, still headed a column with "Indigna- 
tion" in big type. Indignation for what ? Because certain good 
citizens attempted to make certain bad citizens keep the law. 
Because some of the best people in the city desired to see a law 
still observed which two second class theatres had been intent 
on breaking only during the last year. Surely it was the citv^ns 
who had a right to be indignant and not the tran^ressors. 

The whole episode, indeed, redounds little to the credit of 
the newspaper fraterm^. It would eeem that the chief room 
in their synagogue had been appropriated by Mr. Feck's bad boy. 
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CHAPTEB T. 
Unseen Agents. 

Blackheath, being in the neighborhood of Woolwich, the 
Weat Point of England, was a favorite location for "Crammerg," 
88 those gentlemen were called who prepared young men to pass 
the Army examinations. There wae one on my aide the Heath 
and another aboat a mile away on the other side. 

One morning, my friend, Mr. Clayton, who lived a few 
doors from me, came hurriedly into my stndy, and said: "A 
dreadful thii^ has happened. We fonnd Sanderson, who was 
eridently just getting up, with his legs still upon his bed and 
his body upon the floor with his neck so bent that he had 
choked to death." 

At exactly the same time exactly the same accident had 
happened to one of the pupils at the establishment on the other 
side of the Heath, but he had been discovered before his life 
had been extinguished. Why should it not be believed that one 
of the minions of 9atan, t« whom the Lord Himself ascribed the 
power of death, bent on mischief, had caused in his passage 
through the neighborhood, those two young men to do the same 
thing at the same time. 

I sometimes wonder if material things, especially machines, 
are not nsed by onr temptors to try our patience. 

The organ in our old Cathedral was blown by a water- 
motor. I often used to think a demon possessed it, for occa- 
sionally for no assignable reason, it refused to work. I have 
often stayed with it far into the night, adjusting and readjust- 
ing its valves so that the organ might be of service next day. 
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And fmding me imperturbable, suddenly the machine vould go, 
as if an adverse hand had been lifted from its throttle. 

I eepeclally remember on one Easter Sunday, when it is a 
deep-rooted American conviction that to save one's soul you 
must appear in the church, in the middle of the Te Beam the 
organist said to me, "There is no wind, sir." With all the 
dignity I could muster, I left my stall, but the moment I passed 
the vestry door gathering up my vestments I was soon down in 
the motor room, and finding a monkey-wrench lying on the floor, 
I threw it at the motor, saying : "What ? And on Easter Sun- 
day, too." And the motor went on regularly through the rest 
of the service. And I was back in time to read the lesson 
apparently unmfBed. 

On one of my visits to England I spent some weeks in 
Wharfdale, and one of the squires of the valley, Mr. Whittaker, 
of Greenholm, told me of this singular peculiarity about a gun. 
Now, if the same thing happens twice, or even three times, it 
might be called a coincidence, but if an extraordinary occur- 
rence happens four or five times, some other theory must be 
found to accoimt for it. 

A Mr. Dawson, of Weston Hall, gave a gun to Mr. Wilson, 
the Vicar of Addingham. He was out with a shooting party 
one day and shooting behind him he hit one of the beaters 
picking up a rabbit, putting out his left eye. 

I>isguBt«d at his carelessness he gave the gnn to a neighbor ; 
this gentleman, with the gun, accidently shot out Mr. Crabtree's 
left eye, who was Mr, Wilson's father-in-law. Convinced that 
some ill luck was associated with that gun he gave it to one 
of the keepers. Shortly afterwards there was another shooting 
party on the estate. One of the gentlemen was very careful in 
keeping corks in his gun barrels, but he foi^ot to remove them 
and burst his gun. 

The keeper was sent to his house for another, and the mes- 
senger returned with the ill-starred gun, and incredible as it may 
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appear, he daring the day accidentaly shot oat Mr. Wilson's left 
eye. It ia difficidt to believe that a spirit of mischief had not 
had some handling of that gun. 

I should think that many an auto driver conld supply 
instances where the erratic behaviour of his machine coold not 
irell be accounted for by any other supposition. 

AH this may seem extravagant and ivorse, but if ve believe 
and pray that Qod's Holy Spirit may cleanse the thooghts of 
our hearts by supplying us vrith good thoughts to the ezclnsion 
of evil thoughts and seeing the extraordinary power of mind 
over matter, why should we not credit good and bad actions done 
through the body to the spiritual agenCLes which influence the 
mind. 

For, after all, the mind, which appears to be the active 
principle of eoul, is probably the artificer of the body. It was 
a brilliant adventure of Spencer. 

"For of the soule the bodie forme doth take. 
For soule is forme and doth the bodie make." 

Medical practice which undertakes the preservation of the 
body, a century ago had run completely into materialism. For 
one of those unexplainable reasons which influence the trend 
of the thoughts of a generation, a revolution against materialism 
b^an to gather head. 

Homeopathy made its appearance, and shortly afterwards 
Christian Science carried the red Sag of opposition against the 
doctors beyond the confines of reasonableness. In conseqaence 
of this change of face, many minds were turned to investigata 
Psychic force, and although Psychotherapy has not yet been 
reduced to anything like an exact science, still SoggestioD is 
very widely used by knowledgable physicians, and vrith astonish- 
ing results. 

The personal equation occupies such a prominent position 
in treatment by Suggestion that its successful tise must always 
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remain in the h&nda of Bpecialists; and for this reaeon it can 
never be used with assured certainty. 

OperatioDs have been p&inlesely performed on Mesmerized 
subjects ; but owing to the irregularity of its action Mesmerism 
has not as yet found any definite place in surgical science. 
Mesmerism appears to be an artificial means of so completely 
occupying the sub-conscious self, the uudei-mind, with an idea, 
that the mind is unable to take cognizance of any other sensa- 
tions presented to it. 

This probably is the working of the natural law which 
causes wiimals to be apparently free from pain when being 
preyed upon. A mouse in the mouth of a cat never struggles. 
Many instances are recorded of men seized by wild beasts being 
at the time nnconscioos of pain. 

Lieutenant General Brownlow told me, that he was hunting 
with a brother officer in an Indian jungle, when a tiger sprang 
npon his friend, who was just in advance. The shot with which 
he met the tiger's charge, broke his lower jaw. In the impetus 
of the spring the tiger cleared the first officer, and with his 
mangled month seized the hand of Captain Brownlow, which 
to this da; is crippled. 

The General said he felt no pain, only as if he bad been 
struck, and the uppermost thought which occupied his mind 
as the tiger had its paws on his shoulders, was, "What an ex- 
ceedingly ugly brute you are." 

A similar instance was told me by Major Sheppard. His 
regiment was encamped near a village which was molested by a 
man-eating tiger. The natives sent to the officers to rid them 
of their terror. As is usual, a small platform was erected in 
the tree in the sight of the remains of a cow which the tiger 
had killed the night before. 

When the tiger came to finish his repast the Major severely 
wounded him and he sprang with an angry growl toward some 
ncka. After waiting a considerable time the Major descended 
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from the tree and very foolishly went to find the tiger, who 
poimced upon him with the agility of a cat upon a moiue, and 
dragged h'w off by the shonlder. Dropping him for a moment, 
he took a firmer and more balanced hold lower down, crtmching 
■eveial of his ribs, and bo carried him off. 

Bat it was the last effort of the tiger's Ufa, and he dropped 
dead. The Major's ehonlder blade and some of his ribs were 
broken, and he came to London to nndergo an operatim which 
he hoped would restore the nse of bis amL 

A day or two aftor his arrival he dined with me and he 
told me that, as the tiger was carrying him away, he felt no pain 
and the only thought which occupied his mind was, "I wonder 
at which end he will begin to eat me." 

This extraordinary capability of the mind for detaching 
itself even from the most pressing demands upon its attention 
is tiie charactoriatic upon which it is posaible for "Suggestion" 
to act. It is this psychic action to which cores, which lie out- 
fdde usual medical practice, are to be ascribed. 

In all tribes and peoples there have been found all sorts of 
men and places with curative powers from the Witoh doctor of 
the African savage to the Monarch Touching for the King's evil. 

The great temples of the ancient world were all centres of 
cnratiTO reputation. Plutarch relates that the fame of the 
Temple of gerapia in North Egypt was world-wide. The canals 
leading there were thronged with boats, festooned with flowers 
bringing away people who had been healed. ' 

In our day the same wonder-working has been notorious at 
Lourdes. Every year "The White Train," filled with invalids, 
attended by ladies of the highest rank, passed through France 
to tiie Well where two children declared they had seen the 
Bleeaed Virgin. And all the cures of the devout are ascribed to 
her direct influence. 

Since Mon. Lazarre brought Lourdes into fame. Christian 
Science has presented itself as a curing cult, and has spread 
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with phenomenal growUi. Its popularity is due to the daring 
assertioD of ite founder, Mrs. Eddy, that it has been given to her 
to produce a key which unlocks the Scriptures to the modem 
"world. 

She declares it is a prerogative of Chrietianity to heal sick- 
ness. She established a school of healing which in reality teaches 
a method of hypnotism. The mind is soothed by a repetition of 
senseless phrases and the hypnotic state is insensibly produced 
just as was the case by the passes of the Mesmerists years ago. 

Then the Suggestion is supplied by which the cure is 
effected. Now inasmuch as this process is within the reach of 
anybody and not only gives distinction to a great many other- 
wise mediocre people but also brings emolument easily, the cult 
has rapidly spread. 

What cures are wrought are effected by hypnotic sugges- 
tion which is the curative force of all such popular healings. 
Christian Science is a recmdescence of Pantheism. Its funda- 
mental assertion is that Qod is All. Now the Pantheist must 
deal with what we call Evil in one of two ways. 

He mnst either, with the Hindu, credit Qod with being the 
author of evil and a party to its existence, or he must assert, as 
the Christian Scientist does, that Evil has no actual existence 
but is a deception practised upon us by what Mrs. Eddy calls, 
"Mortal Mind." The result of the Hindu theory that God is ■ 
party to the practice of evil is, that that country is soaked with 
immorality, for the morality of no nation can be higher than of 
the God it worships. 

When Lord Northbrook was the Governor General of India 
he attempted to carry out a law for the repression of indecency 
and he was compelled to make an exception in favor of the 
Temples. For to have abolished indecency from these sacred 
places wonld have been to have driven Uie gods from their abodes 
and to have suppressed public worship. 

The ChristJiui Scientists, professing to take the Bible for 
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their authority, are compelled either to divert or rappnu iti 
plainest statements. In aeserting healing the eick is one of the 
pierogativee of ChriBtianity they shut their eyes to the fact iha( 
onr Lord lived twenty-eight years in Nazareth without doin^ 
any remarkable work. In that time Joseph must hare sickened 
and died, and almost a whole generation of inhabitants must 
have passed away. , 

Hie workB are entirely connected with His public ministry, 
and as He Himself often declared these "Signs" were presented 
by Himself and His followers as credentials of their anthori^ 
to declare the Forgiveness of sins by the death and sacrifice of 
the Saviour of the world. 

And, as if to rebuke this very cult, the first *'Sign," a sign 
being an action which conveys intelligence, was not a healing at 
the sick at all but the turning of one hundred twenty galloos of 
water into wine at the marriage feast in Gana of Galilee. 

It has been found, wherever careful tabulation was possible, 
that the proportion of the cures effected by all these means is 
five per cent. In the cese of Christian Science this would cer- 
tainly hold true if a roister of all the attempted cures were 
kept. If this proportion is at all correct it would mean that five 
per cent, of all the diseases, to which our fiesh is heir, is due to 
nerval derangement which Su^estion is capable of restoring to 
its normal condition. 

This proportion received a remarkable corroboration from 
Sclatter. This man was a mystic and unlike Christian Science 
healers he refused to receive money for what he professed "The 
Father did through him." He stood in the yard of Alderman 
Fox and a crowd of applicants passed in front of the gate. 

The enthusiasm of the crowd was, of course, one of the 
conditions of the cures ; when the crowds waned the cures failed, 
and Sclatter disappeared. Alderman Fox kept a roi^h estimate 
of the cures effected and he found it was the usual five per cent. 

One of his most extraordinary cures came under my per- 
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BODal obserratioii. A joting man, who was brought op in the 
Cathedral, had nerral dyspepsia. In spite of our best medical 
skill he graduallj grew worse ontil finally a drink of milk pro- 
duced conTuleions. And the aimplest oi all human nonridiment 
had to be taken from him with the stomach-pump, without a 
shadow of a doubt he must have died within 10 days — ^when 
Sdatter appeared. 

He stood with the expecting crowd awaiting his tnm. The 
healer looked at him with his dreamy mystical gaze, squeezed 
his hand and aaid, "The Father says you are weP, go and eat." 
He went downtown and ate a lunch of canned salmon without 
the slightest iDConvenience ; he was completely cured. 

The fact that Christian Science denies the need of a 
Saviour; asserts that Jesus disappeared at the Ascension; de- 
clares that "to pray to a personal God is a hindrance" and that 
"the Holy Ohost is Divine Science," puts it beyond the pale of 
any conception of the doctrine of Jesus ; and justifies the popular 
conundrum, "Why is Christian Science like a guinea-pig?" 
^'Because a guinea-pig is neither a guinea nor a pig and Chris- 
tian Science is neither Christian nor Science." 
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CHAPTER VI. 
Reminiscences Philanthropic. 

Blackheath vas fifty years ago a favorite aabnrb of London 
where a nnmbeT of London merchants resided, thence going 
backward and forvard by muneronB morning and evening 
trains. The horde of beggars who soHcited alms of the gentle- 
men retoming home became such a nuisance that I devised a 
plan which was so efficacious that every beggar departed from 
onr neighborhood in a week. One neighboring township after 
another was compelled in self-defence to adopt the same plan. 

The great Lord Shaftesbury" had spent his life in social 
service in the East End but he had died leaving no successor. 
Nevertheless, being dead he yet spoke, and the echoes of social 
service were reverberating. If this had not been so it la quite 
possible that the organization of charity might have been de- 
layed for some time. 

The Blackheath Mendicity Society was simple in its opera- 
tion and singnlarly effective. I printed paper sheets of per- 
forated tickets about the size of two or three postage stamps. 
The name and address of the Society's office with an intimation 
that all worthy applicants would be helped was all that the ticket 
contained. 

Every house in Blackheath was supplied with a sheet of 
tickets, and the neighborhood placarded, tiiat, no money should 
be given to beggars but a Mendicity Ticket. 

Suddenly the whole tribe of professional beggars foiind 
themselves amply supplied with tickets which were of no value 
other than being an introduction to the Society's officer. When 
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the applicant preeented the ticket, the officer asked him his 
sddreeg and, if he had applied for parish relief Id his district 
If sot, vhy not? 

All this was entered upon a printed slip which was placed 
In an envelope directed to the relieving ofificer of that district. 
It is needless to say that generally all kinds of dodges were 
adopted to avoid its presentation. 

The applicant often professed he was merely a working man 
passing through Blackheath going to Chatham or some other 
centre of labor; in that case the officer presented him with a 
third-class ticket and saw him on the train. If he had not 
broken his fast that day he was presented with a new loaf of 
bread and was referred to the pump for a drink. 

Very rarely an actual case of destitution was discovered. 
Then such were the ample funds of the Society that substantial 
relief was afforded. The value of this proceeding is apparent; 
it unified the neighborhood ; there were no rente in the net out 
of which the fish might escape ; it brought into requisition the 
agencies the law had devised for dealing with poverty and 
moreover it supervised the action of the poor law officer which 
was, occasionally, overbearing ajid harsh. 

After this plan had been in action two or three weeks it 
was surprisingly successful. I wrote a letter on January 9, 
1869, to the Times and that great paper did roe the honor of 
writing a leading article upon the value of my philanthropic 
experiment which concluded, "The proposal is, bo far as it 
extends, systematic and complete. It admits of indefinite exten- 
sion and while moderating in proper cases the inevitable harsh- 
ness of the Poor Laws, it increases their general efficacy." 

This immediately attracted wide attention. Lord Litch- 
field, who had been shocked into action by a genuine working 
man, who passing through his village, had been unable to obtain 
relief and had actually died of starvation at his park-gates, 
immediately took an interest. 
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The practical nature of the Blackheath esperiment secnring 
as it did ^e co-operatioii of all philanthropic agents, both public 
and private, and its prevention of the overlapping of charity at 
once appealed to his Lordship. 

After Bome preliminary consultation Lord Litchfield, a 
barrietfir, Mr. Wilkinson, Dr. Havkeeley and myself met in a 
room in Buckingham Street, which was the office of the asao- 
eiation for the prevention of paaperiBni and crime and inaugu- 
rated "The Charity Organization Society" aa its title, was after- 
wards determined upon on April 9, 1870. 

Lord Litchfield interested Lord Ebory, Lord Qrosvenor and 
many oUier distinguiBbed men. And the Board of the Society 
assembled representatives of most of the charitable organizations 
of London and a vast deal of time, thought and experience was 
brought to bear in dsvlsii^ means for the best application of 
chvi^. preventing overlapping and dealing moat successfully 
with pauperism. 

Many active constructionists offered their services, such aa 
Mr. Ribton-Tumer, Mr. Bosanquet, Mr. Alsager, Hay Hill and 
bis sist«r. Miss Octaria Hill, and the latest representative is Dr. 
C S. Lock, who is so celebrated for hia work in the organization 
And application of charity and in dealing with the tendenciea of 
pauperization, that the University of Oxford conferred upon him 
the degree of D.C.L., and the King, a Knighthood, 

I received, of course, aU kinds of letters for and against the 
scheme ; this one, I retained in my scrap-book. The writer was 
•evidently a professional beggar, who found his career so abruptly 
impeded that he poured forth his vituperations upon me, thus : 

Hyde Park. 

Sir : — I have just read your hard-hearted, close fisted, inhu- 
jnan letter in the Times, 

Verily, God shall judge between your world-wise inhuman 
scheme and the poor. "Who made yon to differ from many of 
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those who hare been compelled to solicit alms or die ? Sbflme 
upon yoa. I know the maaaes of England and there does not 
exist a heart onf oasilfied by gold, or pride of position, or selfish- 
nesa but will lift up this prayer and cry to Him, ''Who eareth 
for the poor," bat rejects the heartless cynic and oppreeeor. 
From his counsel, from his practice, from his seHsfaness, from 
his pride of superior cunning to detect the poor, "Good Lord 
deliver ns." When you have forgotten your letter it shall blaze 
with an eternal condemnation upon so miserable a man. Read 
Mr. Measor's letter and blush. One who loves to follow Jesus 
doing good. I^ p p piTZWILLIAMS. 

I have, therefore, had no small experience in the adminis- 
tration of charity. As much as $3,000 a year has passed through 
my hands for many years, and I have come to the concloeion 
that our forefathers eipreBsed a fundamental truth in the nur- 
sery rhyme, 

Humpty Dumpty had a great fall; 

All the king's horses and all the king's men 

Couldn't lift Humpty Dumpty up again. 

Humpty Bumpty sat on a wall 
Which means to say, under the symbolism of an egg, which has 
no skeleton, no backbone, and all of whose constitution is held 
together by an outside shell, that a person who has no self-reli- 
ance, no initiative, no moral stamina, whose consistency of char- 
acter is entirely held together by outside circumstances, if such 
a person fall down in the race of life it ia impossible so to recover 
him that he can go along independently. It is a good thing^ 
to remember that there are numbers of people who are constitu- 
tionally unable to live life without assistance. 

The style of the public education has not been devised to 
counteract the natural inability of such people. It is a scandal 
and a reproach that there should be a submerged tenth which is 
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composed of ineffectives. So numerous are they in London that 
the Bishop of London said the other day that if all the people, 
who were dependent for a living on outside assistaoce, were to 
be sent northward to Edinburgh in single file, before the last of 
them left London, the leader of the limping procession would be 
entering the Scottish Capital. 

The order of God's Providence has compensated for this 
failure of our civilization by establishing the poor as his Be- 
ceivers, for "he that giveth to the poor lendeth to the Ijord." The 
only question to be settled is, who are the legitimate poor ? 
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CHAPTEE VII. 
General Inaccwracy. 

In 1874 a Mi. Ramsden, whose sod w&a one of our boys, 
stated that he was the owner of twenty-five square miles in 
Iceland which contained the greater part of the sulphur in the 
Island. That he wished to form a small Joint-Stock Company 
and put the sulphur upon the market. 

In those days gun-powder could only be made with natural 
sulphur. For no process had yet been discovered for procuring 
the sulphur in a sufficiently pure state from iron or copper 
pyrit«3. That if I would aigu a circular etatiug the history of 
the property we should easily get sufficient capital to launch the 
project. 

Mr. Ramsden had in his possession five or sis reports. One 
of them was from a naval officer whom the Gkivemment had sent 
out to report upon the sulphur deposit. This report said that 
the sulphur was practically inexhaustible, that it was only neces- 
sary to pile stones around a souferole, or orifice from which a 
jet of steam was arising, and "Flowers of Sulphur" would 
deposit upon the stone. 

In hie office in London he had a tub full of sulphur in large 
crystals and the previous year he had sent out the well-known 
civil-engineer, Mr. Wentworth-Shields to survey a railroad forty 
miles long to carry the sulphur from Hnsivik to the capital 
Reykjavik. 

I fortunately adhered to my resolution of never signing any 
report except I had assured myself of its correctness by personal 
investigation. At Mr. Ramsden's request, I undertook to visit 
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Iceland. A Danish gimboat toached at Leith, the port of Edin- 
burgh, once a month en route for Iceland returning in a week's 
time. 

I found myself a fellow-voyager with a geological explorer, 
Mr. Watte, who was intent upon crossing the glacier Scaptar- 
yokul, which comes down the side of Mount Hekla, and some 
Officers of the Guard intending to Mi in the Icelandic rivers. 

After a rough passage, during which a sailor broke his leg, 
ve arrived at Reykjavik. There I was met by Dr. Hatjlis, the 
chief physician of the Island, to whom Mr. Bamaden had paid 
one hundred pounds a year for some years to conserve his prop- 
erty. The Doctor, as soon as he knew of my arrival, introduced 
me to the Qovemor who invited me to a public dinner to signal 
my visit. I was the guest of the Doctor, who the neit day sent 
me oS with a troop of ponies, guides and camping paraphernalia, 
to see the celebrated geysers, which, said the Doctor, "A man of 
your scientific reputation (which was of a very feeble nature) 
must necessarily inspect." 

One of my eompagnons de voyage was a Dublin stock-broker 
who, strange to say, appeared to be able to repeat all the Psalms 
in Latin. As there are no trees in Iceland all the lumber of 
which the houses in Reykjavik were built came from Denmark ; 
the jail was the only stone edifice. 

And that was of lava, which is the substance of the whole 
island as far as I could see. There was only one piece of road, 
not a mile long, leading northwards out of the town. The rest 
of the paths were trails which barely scratched themselves upon 
the hard plutonic-rock. 

We slept that night in the gallery of a church, the pastor 
bringing us excellent black coffee and a magnificent trout. Next 
morning, when we bade him farewell, I induced the stock-broker 
to address h iin in a Latin oration. 

I found that colloquial Latin was taught in the Danish 
public-schools which was a piece of information which proved 
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of great service to me for I could communicate with mj guides 
in Latin; and in after years, when I came to Colorado, I fonnd 
the President of the Standing Committee to be a Danish peas- 
ant, who poeed, because of his colloquial Latin, as a profound 
Theologian and was duly honored by the Bishop and the Clergy. 

The pastor listened to the stodc-broker'B oration of thanlu, 
holding his hands behind his back, and when the address was 
finished be presented an exorbitant bill. I most confess that it 
is my experience with foreign priests, that they have not been 
given to hospitality. 

When I visited, the year before, the colossal bronze statoe 
of Daibntz at Camakura, the ancient capital of Japan, the Eng- 
lish merchant, who had accompanied as from Tokahama, intro- 
duced me as a brother "bonze" to the priest of the Chapel 
beneath the image. 

He invited me down to inspect the sanctuary. There was 
an altar and a tabernacle above it, as in a Roman Catholic 
Church; he opened the door of tiie tabernacle and looked back 
at me, as he thrust in his arm, as much as to say, I'll let yon see 
something not shown to every visitor. 

I expected to see a toe of Buddha, or one of the prized 
relics of his order but, drawing out hia hand carefully, he pro- 
duced a bottle of Bass's pale ale. With much Japanese ceremony 
we drank each other's health and he then intimated he expected 
in return about three times its usual price ! 

To return to Iceland. After spending Sunday at tiie g^- 
sers, which did not perform for our diversion, we returned to the 
Capital. It was evident that Dr. Hatglin was in no hurry to 
take me to the sulphur deposits, but I intimated my resolution 
that if he was not willing to go next morning, I would go by 
myself. 

So next morning we set off with a troop of ponies and men, 
and finally arrived at a broad valley here and there covered with 
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doQdfi of Htflam. We Btajed all night at a farmhouse built of 
eod and next morning sallied forth to inspect the sulphur. 

As the Doctor took «' spade so did I. Wheu he came to a 
Eouferole he stuck his spade near the orifice and turned up five 
or six pounds of pure sulphur, which he carefull]? patted back 
into its place, remarkipg that he was very careful of these indi- 
vidual deposits. 

It was my torn next having removed a few spadefuls of 
sulphur on the immediate enrface. I dug deeper and found 
nothing but white clay. "Kaolin, a very valuable clay," aa the 
Doctor explained. I repeated my examination of a dozen other 
EotiferoleB always vrith the same result. "How many aouferolee 
are there in the valley?" I asked. "Eighty-seven," the Doctor 
replied, "as you will see in my report to the government." "And 
bow much sulphur do yon think there is in each souferole?" 
"Ah ! that you cannot tell." I asked, "Is there a ton ?" "Oh 
no, not a ton!" "Is there half a ton?" "You really cannot 
tell," he ventured. 

There was in reality not more than five pounds. There was 
not half a ton of sulphur in the whole valley. The nature of 
the deposit was sufficient of itself to indicate there could be no 
great quantity; for the sulphur was coming from the decom- 
position of a bed, probably iron pyrites far down beneath the 
surface; and the sulphur was escaping in the form of sulphu- 
retted hydrogen gas. 

Now water charged with this gas, will deposit its snlphur in 
the presence of light, hence the accumulation of the sulphur was 
very slow and in small quantities just at the surface. There 
were mountaina in the distance with patches of white in their 
hollows. They had named them on the map, The Sulphur 
Mountains. 

I asked the Doctor if the white patches were deposits of 
sulphur. He knew if he said they were that I would have ridden 
to examine them. He therefore told the truth saying, that it 



l;,L.OLV^IC 



42 Eecolleotions and Reflecttofu 

was that very vaJaable clay, kaolin. The Governor and the 
Doctor wondered what report I should make in London ; but, of 
course, I held my peace until I saw the owner of the property 
when I was pained to tell him that the valley did not contain 
half a ton of sulphur. 

Thia experience warned me how inaccurate men with the 
beBt intentions might be. And bow cautious any man ought to 
be, if called upon to make a serious report, involving the expen- 
diture of much money. 

One of my instructions was to find a creek or inlet on the 
southern coast from which it might be possible to ship the sul- 
phur. The coast-cliSs being of hard basaltic-lava, it was with 
some diEBculty that I found a crevasse by which to reach the 
narrow beach below and then to my astonishment, I found 
wagon-loads of broken bamboo and sugar cane which had been 
transported to Iceland by the Gulf Stream from the West Indian 
Islands. 

Here is another illustration of the disaster which may be 
occasioned by reporting inaccurately. 

Some thirty years ago, I had occasion to go twenty-five 
miles down the Platte from Greeley. To my astonishment I 
there found a deserted town of twenty or thirty houses. On the 
floor of one of them there was a pamphlet whose contents had 
evidently brought this Colony from one of the States on the 
Eastern seaboard. 

From their calling the town Jamestown it ie probable that 
that was the name of the neighborhood from which they had 
come. The pamphlet represented the site of Jamestown as a 
comer of Paradise. The climate was perfection ; the game was 
plentiful; the supply of wood was ample; fish was to be had for 
the catching; beds of coal were quite close in the mountains and 
there was an irrigation ditch which brought water from Greeley. 

The only absolute truth in these statements was concerning 
the climate: the game was the antelope, most difRcnlt to shoot; 
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the bnSalo were fast disappeariDg, if they had not at that tune 
til been killed. There were at certain Beasona dacks and geeae; 
the fish were the anckerB in the river, hy no means nnmennu or 
palatable. The wood was a few cotton-wood treea on the ialand 
in the river ; the coal was certainly forty miles away ; the irriga- 
tion ditch wae there, bat no water had it ever brought to the 
unfortunate town. 

DiBappointmeiit and anxiety Indnced cancer of the stomach 
nf the leader of the Colony, Colonel Pace, a man of God, whom 
I had the privilege of ministering to in his last aickneaa. Now 
this pamphlet was signed carelessly and thonghtleaaly at the 
solicitation of some interested men by Qovemor Evans, the 
Governor of the then Territory and our Bishop Randall, a well 
known and revered man on the eastern seaboard. 

Can any one snm the amount of mental agony and heart- 
breaking anxiety, to aay nothing of the monetary loss of these 
coloniats, which is to be ascribed solely to the inaccuracy of the 
misleading statements of that pamphlet signed by two such 
reputable men and high officials ? 

When the Churchmen of Denver cabled to me to draw five 
hundred dollars and revisit them and I came to investigate the 
situation I naturally sought to form some estimate of the future 
population of the city. One afternoon I had the honor of con- 
mlting Gk)Temor Evans and Bishop Spalding. 

Now, from my English point of view a Governor and a 
Bishop were two very important people. I had never spoken to 
a Governor in all my life and I had called a Bishop "My Lord," 
and looked upon bim with great deference, somewhat mingled 
with awe. It could be well \mderstood how that interview not 
a little shocked my sense of propriety. And yet I conld not 
divest myself of the importance of the announcements of two 
such dignitaries. 

The Governor was whittling a piece of stick ; the Bishop, a 
Urge and apostolic-looking man, was rocking in a cumbrous 
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chair, Bmoking a cigar vith Mb leg over one arm. I asked them 
what th^ considered the population of the cii; might poaeibly 
attain within a reasonable limit. The rich silver depoeita of 
Leadville had just been discovered and two thousand people 
were arriving in Denver every week. 

The Bishop deferred to the Governor, who mechanically 
whittling his stick, looked up to the ceiling for inspiration. 
"Well Bishop," said he, "we'll give her a million," "Within 
what time," I enquired, "Do yon think the city may attain the 
population of a million ?" 

The Governor again deferred to the Bishop and the Bishop 
deferred to the Governor and they then both agreed that within 
twenty-five years Denver would be a city of a million souls. It 
is now some thirty-seven years since that afternoon and the city 
has not a quarter of the inhabitants they estimated. 

If the rapid increase in the population had been one of the 
elements to influence my decision, whether I should leave Lon- 
don, and come and preach the Gospel in Denver, how grievously 
might these gentlemen have misled me by what was a wholly 
unwarranted and absurd opinion. 
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CHAPTEB VIII. 

Illustrative of Clerical Experieneet. 

The Theological cooree of the UniTenily of Dablin extends 
over two years, and if sacceH^nl yon then receive a Testimonium 
Theologicum. At Cambridge the Theological course vas only 
six weeks. Before taking my d^ree I had attended a year's 
theological lectorea, bat I vas foil of scientific work writing, 
lectarisg and teaching, and I left the Univemty for Lcmdon 
withoDt Uie Theological Teetimoninm. On becoming settled at 
Blackheath I took as active a part in a neighboring Chorch as 
the restricted rules for lay-service of the Church of England 
would permit. The Ticar, after some months begged me to be 
Ordained. I had always had my face set towards the Ministry, 
and he being quite willing to give me what is called a Title, I 
applied to the Bishop of London for Ordination. I then found 
myself against a hard and fast rule which their Lordships had 
made for their own guidance — ^that they would Ordain no one 
who had not concluded some Theological course at a University. 
Bishop Tait told me I most take what he called a short coarse 
at King's College. When I applied to the authorities of King's 
College tihey knew of no course except their re^^r course of 
two years. However, after a lapse of some months I received a 
printed notice to attend an examination at London House. I 
ronember it well for tihe day was a public holiday — Lord Mayor's 
Day — and I very unwillingly spent it writing answers to the 
questions of the Bishop's examiners. I appeared to have satifl- 
fied them and was required to present myself for a personal inter- 
view with his Lordship. The Bishop then said that as I did not 
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poBsen the Tbeologicom Testimonimn he could not Ordain me. 
I told him that he was aware of that {act eiz monthB previously, 
that he had then told me I most take the Short Course at King's 
CoUc^ hat that the authorities of that Institution had none 
such to offer. The Bishop said that he was very sorry the mis- 
take had been made hut that he could not Ordain me without 
the Testimonium ; so I went back to my scientiSc work. 

I was now associated with Professor Drew, whose wife was 
a niece of the Bishop of Calcutta, Daniel Wilson, whose Chap- 
lain and Bon-in-law, Canon Bateman, was now the Yicar of 
North Cray, a charming village in Kent eight miles from Black- 
beath. The Canon beard my story. He happened to be an 
intimate friend of Archbishop Longley and was good enough to 
speak to the Archbishop of the matter of my Ordination. Co- 
lenso had just issued his book, a crude criticism of the arith- 
metic of the Pentateuch, which greatly interested Professor 
Drew. Because Colenso was Second Wrangler, Mr. Drew had 
the greatest respect for his opinion, and night after night he 
read the book to me criticizing its every line. When I presented 
myself at Addingham to tbe Archbishop, as he stood in bis 
library, before the fire with his coat tails over bis arms, be 
was astonished at my intimate knowledge of Colenso's book. 
After picking that vulnerable work to pieces to his Qrace's very 
evident satisfaction, be said, "Mr, Hart, I knew and revered 
your father (when he was Bishop of Ripon my father was one 
of his Clergy) and for his sake I will break a rule that I have 
kept for thirty years, and I will Ordain yon without a Divinity 
Testimonium." 

Far be from me to advocate any easy road to Ordination, 
but I cite this as an instance of tbe exceeding difficulty for even 
a well-qualified man to become Ordained unless he had complied 
with a hard and fast rule ; and although it works occasionally to 
the detriment of the Church it is infinitely preferable to the 
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Blip-ehod, ineffectiTe, and in more than one instance scandiloiu, 
process of Ordination that I have witnessed in Colorado. 

Bishop Tait made a similar exception in an instance which 
is illustrative of a singular peculiarity of the working classes. 
Blackheath is on a plateau which edges the valley of the Thames ; 
a dense population stretches for miles on either side of the river. 
We richer Clergy, as in duty bound, helped to support City 
Missionaries and other agents to ameliorate the sodden poverty 
of such crowded localities. A Mr. Courtney was one of our 
most successful Missionaries. In a saw-mill he bad collected a 
congr^ation of five or six hundred people, to whom I occa- 
sionally preached. One Sunday night in July I wore a paper 
collar. Always being of an experimenting turn of mind, I would 
try a new invention. The saw-mill vaa packed to the doors. 
Four old women found seats on the platform, about my feet, 
which formed the pulpit. It was suffocatingly hot. In the 
middle of my sermon I put up my hand to feel how my collar 
was getting on, I felt strips of pulp held together by a piece of 
tape — that was the first and last time I wore a paper collar t 

Finding this Mission was so successful a deputation of us 
Clergy waited on the Bishop of London urging him to Ordain 
Mr. Courtney and we would build him a Church. After con- 
siderable demnr the sensible Scotchman acquiesced. We built a 
roomy, well-lighted, dignified Church of which Mr. Courtney 
was the first Incumbent. When I occasionally went to preach in 
it I never found a congregation of more than two hundred. 
Cleanliness, light, and fresh air were actually distasteful to that 
class of people; they would not, and did not come. 

In building a Church or Mission it is absolutely necessary 
to consider the habits and likings of the people you Intend your 
building to serve. 



..tvGooglf 



CHAPTER IX. 
A Prison Expt 

The Ordlnaiy of Newgate waa one of my Blackheatli aeigh- 
bon and occasionally he wonld aak me to take his Morning 
Snrice. I vonld present myself at Newgate a little after 10 
o'clock, and five doors would be locked behind me before I 
reached the little Vestry of the great City prison. 

Mr. Jonas, the Qovemor, who had never slept ont of New- 
gate for thirty years, came in gently rubbing his bands; "Qood 
morning, Mr. Hart, we are ready." I had heard the distant 
mnfSed tread of the prisoners for some time, and every now and 
then a nomber called by a Warder, as the tally passed him. In 
the meanwhile I had put on my sorplice, and mounting a cork- 
screw iron statrcaee, I emerged into the reading-desk of the 
Chapel. It was a strange sight; five or six hundred prisoner 
sarroonding the place, in divisions; the murderers condemned 
to be bung, in an iron cage to the right; the men awaiting trial, 
on benches directly in front; the women behind a red screen in 
the gallery. They were only allowed to hear their own voices 
in Service, and they took ample advantage of the privilege and 
responded with vigor. I invariably addressed them on what I 
told them I considered the most remarkable verse in the Bible. 
No donbt they considered 18 an unlucky number, I thoi^ht 
perhaps a couple of thirteens might change the luck. This 
verse was the thirteenth verse of the Xlllth chapter of Leviti- 
cus, the third Book in the Bi^^le: 

I told them that the white leprosy was a disease which God 
singled ont of all other diseases to visibly illustrate the nature 
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uid consequences of sin ; that if a pimple appeared on the skin 
the priest was called to inspect it ; if it looked like lepro^ and 
he was not anre, the rictini vbb to be shnt np for seven days 
and then examined agaio, and if the spot had spread and the 
hair on the enrf ace had turned white, showing that the mischief 
was deeper than a Buperficial blemish, that then it was the 
dread disease. The sufferer was driven from the camp — the 
presence of Qod — ^he had to wear the habiliments of the dead, 
and not only waa he considered dead to his family and friends, 
bnt he carried contamination and was compelled to cry, "Un- 
clean. Unclean," lest any should approach him unawares. All 
this drastic treatment vividly illnstrated Clod's dealing with sin, 
for sin in its nature separates from Clod, the Ood of holiness, 
and all connected with Him. 

How then were we to understand this thirteenth verse of 
the Xlllth chapter of Leviticfas, -which reads: "Then the 
priest shall consider; and behold, if the leprosy have covered 
all hifi fleeh, he shall pronounce him clean that hath the plague; 
it ia all turned white; he is clean." 

This kind of leprosy was not contagious like small-pox, for 
Naaman, the Generalissimo of the Syrian forces was a leper, 
and on State occasions the King "leaned upon his arm," in 
procession, which be never would have done if there bad been 
any fear of his catching the disease; and we read of Elisha's 
servant, Gehazi, who was "a leper aa white as snow," being in the 
audience chamber of King Jehoram and mixing with the cour- 
tiers. Then why waa it, that a small spot of leprosy was suffi- 
cient to (ffitracize a man and cast him ont as dead, and yet when 
he was covered white from the sole of Ma foot to the crown of 
his head, so that you could nin your hand over bis ^ole body 
and find no open «ore, and no "prond flesh," that then he was 
considered ceremonially clean and could return to his tent and 
his business P 

The answer must have been an untold relief to many a 
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jailed prisoner. Here were hundreda of men and women con- 
victed before the world of sin, and most of them convicted by 
their own consciences. The heaviest of burdens was upon th^n ; 
how welcome must it have been to them to be told that if they 
wonld only confess that they were sinners, that there was no 
whole place in them, that like the Publican in the Lord's parable 
they would smite upon their breast and say, "God be merciful 
to me, a sinner," that then the white leper represented them and 
they might be assured th^ were clean. 

I used to walk down the corridors and look through the 
spy-holes of the cell doors, and nearly every prisoner was looking 
up in the Bible, provided for each cell, that celebrated verse, and 
I have had letters from distant parts, from men who still held 
in precious memory the hope of the white leper. 

It was a curious experience during the Assize to lunch in 
the prison with the Judge. The Lord Mayor, or one of thft 
Aldermen, always sat on the Bench as the representative of the 
right of the City to administer its own lavs, and his presence 
gave authority to one of Her tSa.jeaty'a Judges who, in the name 
of the City, executed them. 

The City lunched the Judges. It was a mimic Lord Mayor's 
banquet. Hie Lordship presided in his cock-feather, three- 
cornered hat. We always had the celebrated turtle soup, "thick 
and clear," and the usual toasts were drunk; that to Her 
Majesty's health being acknowledged by the Judge in his scarlet 
and ermine, who had just condemned a murderer to be "hung 
by the neck," within a few feet of our banqueting. For some 
long-forgott«n reason the toasts in Newgate were given by the- 
Lord Mayor "sitting." 

I was the guest of the Ordinary who attended in his black 
sjlk govm, cassock and bands. Lord Mayor Besley was that 
day in the chair, and he was trying to be facetious : "Here, Mr. 
Ordinary, is some game-pie for you, you are pious, you know!'* 
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CHAPTEE X. 
Incidents Connected with People I Rave Known. 

There vere in my congregation at Bleckheath, three sisters. 
The eldest, Miss Roberta, was 96; Mrs. Withcorabe, 86; and 
Mrs. Pettman, 84, They were the daughters of Captain Cuofs 
Bailing master, Captain Roberts, who was with Cook when he 
was killed at Hawaii. He discovered the Sandwich Islands and 
named them after the First Lord of the Admiralty. In one of 
their rooms there hung a splendid three-quarter length portrait 
of their father, which was painted by Gaiosboroogh by command 
of the King. 

One day Mrs. Withcombe asked me to take a water-color 
hanging in the drawing-room, which she said she could see no 
longer. She had bought it on her wedding-trip in Scotland of 
a young painter. His name, Copley-Fielding, afterwards became 
famous, and I sold the picture for $5,000. It seems a long 
stretch of years to be able to say I knew the daughters of a man 
who saw Captain Cook — the first circumnavigator of the world 
— skilled. What unbelievable changes have taken place in the 
times spanned by such a memory. 

But the most extraordinary stretch of years I read of one day 
in the Times. A will case was being tried and a very old 
lady was a witness. When the counsel asked her, "Had you ever 
a brother or sister?" she replied, "Yes, I had a sister who was 
buried 150 years ago." That almost unbelievable statement 
occurred thus: Her father was married when he was nineteen; 
the next year they had a baby girl who died in a few months. 
Her father having become a widower married again when he 
51 
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was 76, and the witneee wa£ then 94, which made it IGO years 
bince her Bister was buried. 

Dr. Claughton, the Bishop of Rochester, was my Bishop 
until he retired. He had a higher opinion of me than I de- 
served. He asked me to become his Diocesan Inspector of 
Schools, wishing very properly to know the status of the Schools 
in the Diocese managed by the Clergy. One of his senior Clergy, 
who had no School of his own, had made an academic study of 
Religious Education, and by perseverance had contrived to make 
himself a recognized authority on that subject No position be 
coveted more, or thought himself more capable of filling than the 
position the Bishop had asked me to fill, but when he spoke he 
gobbled like a turkey-cock, which really unfitted him for exam- 
ining children. But his amour-propre was so ofiEended by what 
he considered was the undue exaltation of one of the junior 
Clergy that he stirred up no little commotion in the Diocese, 
which reached the Bishop's ears, I ventured to ask his Ijord- 
ship to allow me to resign in the interests of peace — which he 
did — bat he never filled the appointment. Thus early I waa 
the victim of that Clerical jealousy, which I estimate from the 
ohservatioQ of a long life, more impedes the usefulness of the 
Church than any other frailty of human nature. 

The great Duke of Argyle married for his third wife a 
daughter of the Bishop. On one of my visits to England I went 
to see his Lordship in his retirement. The Dnke was sitting in 
a tent pitched in the Park. As everybody knows, he had a quick, 
intelligent mind, always on the alert tor information, 

He questioned me long of our American aflairs, and on re- 
turning to this Country I had many letters from him discnesing 
social problems as they presented tbemselTes on this side the 
Atlantic. 

A lady, whom I, of course, knew to be the Duchees, was 
being pushed about in a wicker chair, by a footman. In that 
class of Society one is suppcned to know all the visitors in the 
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hooBe, BO DO mtroduction is necessary, and I was aoon in conver- 
sation with one of the handsomest of women — the fliat Ud; in 
Scotland. Presently she opened a silver box, stmck a match, 
lit some fadge and inhaled the fumes. "What," I said, "Tour 
Grace, Asthma P' She looked at me with a sort of strained 
contentment, "Tes, I haven't been in bed for three years." 
What a parody on rank and beauty I She would have changed 
places with the footman's wife, who had slept soundly all last 
night, and never thanked her Creator for bestowing upon her 
His "beloved sleep." 

Two of Lord Fitzwilliam's sons, who were intent on be- 
coming soldiers, came to me to prepare for the Army examina- 
tion. They were kind enough during the Christmas holidays to 
ask me down in the hunting season, to their Yorkshire seat, 
Wentworth Woodhouse. It was five miles from the Park gates 
to the Mansion, whose facade was a quarter of a mile long. 
They all had their early breakfast in their rooms, but as I have 
had the habit all my life long of rising at five o'clock, I was 
strolling in the stable yard before the ten o'clock breakfast. The 
head groom asked me if I would like to see the horses, and 
placing me at a certain spot, he blew a whistle and the stable 
boys opened the doors, and I looked down a vista and saw the 
tails of sixty-five hunters. 

In the plate-room was silver and gold-plate, which had 
come down in the family and been augmented by succeeding 
generations. I understood they could dine one hundred and 
twenty, and everything on the table was gold; yet here was 
genuine simplici^, and the art of life was reduced to its very 
easiest methods. You had only to express a wish and it was 
gratified — for instance, at the breakfast table you proposed to 
join any of the parties then being discussed, the man behind 
your chair gave such directions that everything requisite for 
that diversion was ready at the right time and place. The 
servants for long generations had been trained for their work 
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Bnd nothing could be quieter or more orderly than the move- 
ments of auch a household, and yet without a symptom of osten- 
tation and in an atmosphere of kindness and thoughtfulness for 
other people. 

The procedure worked curiously but effectively. On Satur- 
day afternoon, when young Fitzwilliam went to Town to spend 
Sunday, he would leave my house for the railway station, with 
his umbrella under his arm, followed by Gkorge, his valet, with 
a portmanteau. His master would get into the train, he into a 
second-class carriage lower down. At every station Qeorge's 
bead was out of the window to see if his master should alight. 
When they arrived at Cannon Street Station, and Fitzwilliam 
took a cab, George took another and followed him, and yoa may 
be very sure that wherever his master slept that night there was 
everything to his hand as if he had given fifty orders. 

One day, Mr. Fetter, the publisher, asked me to have a day's 
shooting in Surrey, where some London men kept a preserve, 
he said, "Would Mr. Fitzwilliam like to come tooP' I gave 
him the invitation and he said he thought he would like to go. 
It was Friday afternoon; I heard his bell ring and George 
appeared ; he said, "George, I shall need my gun." That is all 
he said. George went down to Yorkshire, and on Monday morn- 
ing there was the gun with a box of cartridges. 

After this War there will be no such experiences as we had 
that day. Five or six hundred pheasants and three or four 
hundred hares were killed by twenty guns, and you could see 
St. Paul's Cathedral nine miles on the horizon. There will be 
no such game preserving, defended by laws made by the game 
preservers themselves, in future; this War will democratize the 
population and do much to level class distinction and do away 
with privileges conserved by the few to the exclusion of the 
many. 

The most notable case of Absolutism I ever knew, was told 
me by General Maclean, who was once tlie Military Instructor 



.=,l.,oo.^lc 



Incidents Connected with People I Have Known 66 

to the son of the Khedive of Bgypt The General was dining at 
the Palace, the BritiBh Ambaaeador w&a present. The conversa- 
tion tnrned on Hippopotami, and his Highnees aaked the Ambas- 
sador if Her Majesty possessed a Hippo. On being informed 
that there had never been one seen in England he tamed to the 
Officer behind his chair and said : "Get me a Hippopotamus," 
and that was all he said. To obey that one sentence half a regi- 
ment of soldiers was dispatched up the Nile to Nubia; a young 
Hippo was secured and a special dahabieh was built with a tank 
in the middle. Bands of soldiers were sent on either side of the 
river, who drove all the cows down to the river's brink, so that 
the animal nught be supplied with fresh milk. When they 
arrived at Cairo the Officer reported at the palace that the Hippo 
was there, and the Khedive ordered it to be given to Her Majeaty 
through the Ambassador. A tank had to be prepared on a man- 
of-war, and a number of cows shipped to provide milk for it ; and 
I saw that hippopotamos on my first visit to London at the 
great Exhibition in Sir John Paxton's Glass Hoose, in Hyde 
Park, in 1851. 

To return for a moment to the Hon. John Fitzwilliam. He 
entered Parliament as the Member for Peterborough; and one 
day riding home from the Hunt, in the Park close to the house, 
his horse put its foot into a rabbit-hole, threw him over its head, 
and broke hie neck. Lady Fitzwilliam sent me a steel-engraving 
of him which han^ in my dining room side by aide with that of 
Longley, the Archbishop — ^two Christian gentlemen, "Hie finest 
fabric of human nature. 

Another man, whose memory I love to cherish, is Mr. Bond, 
the Curator of the Manuscripts in the British Museum — where 
he lived. Mrs. Bond was the daughter of the Bev. Bichard 
Harris Barham, the author of the celebrated Ingoldsby Legends. 
Their eon Teddy was at my school. He went to Rugby, caught 
scarlet-fever, and died. He was the deareet of boys ; and of all 
the kind things, which have been said of roe by my friends, I 
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valae most Teddy's deliiiotis saying, as he was dying, "Three 
cbeers ior Mr. Hart" 

Mr. Bond was Knighted, but died the day after he received 
his Patent, bo that he was really Sir Edward for one single day. 
I write thifl memory of him chiefly to hand down an opinion of 
bis worth knowing to Biblical scholars. 

One day I was walking with him in the King's Library, 
when he stopped before a glass bookcase, whose door he opened 
with a key, and taking one of four volumes, lurarioosly bound, 
be put it into my hand. It was the Codex Alexandrintis, one of 
the five oldest copies of the Bible we possess — the Codex A. It 
was beautifully engrossed on vellum pages. I asked him what he 
thought was the origin of that venerable book? His reply is 
worth recording, for what he believed about a book was probably 
correct. He said, "Eusebius tells us that the Emperor Constan- 
tine required fifty Bibles to be procured for the fifty Churches 
in Constantinople, and I believe this is one of them." Now, 
remembering that the Empress Helena, Conatantine's mother, 
vas a great and generous patron of Christianity, there is little 
doubt but that she would command the loan of the autographs 
of the Apostles if they were to be had. These parchments would 
then be only about two hundred and eighty years old — a small 
age in comparison to the fifteen hundred and fifty years of the 
Codex itself — and therefore the opinion Dean Burgon so firmly 
held of the reputation of Codex A — that it was the most reliable 
copy of the Bible we possess, far superior to the Sinaiaticus, or 
the Yaticanus, which he considered vitiated copies, is probably 
correct. 

Dr. Hichard Oamett, who was the Director of the Reading 
Booib of the British Musemn, was a connection of mine. I spent 
a whole Monday once in his office which I remember vividly. 
The previous day, Sunday, I had spent at Southchurch, 
which was the best living in the Archbishop's gift and 
where Canon Bateman retired to end his days. I found my old 
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Vicar ahrivelied in body, but with his temper aa violent &a ever. 
I sometimee wondei if temper ia the thermometer of Christiui 
loYe — if it be, the love of many I have known most have grown 
cold. We condone temper as the vice of the virtuoue, but of all 
the disabilities of Saintahip there is no ain that bo spota the 
white robe of the ChriBtian with murkier splatches, than temper; 
it poisons the atmosphere of the home, it rubs the bloom off 
childhood, and it curdles the milk of human kindness, more 
certainly than any of those sins which Society contemns. 

I found visiting the Vicarage a most attractive and int«l- 
ligent lady, who had some relationship with the Wilson family, 
I did not know it at the time, but I afterwards learned that she 
occupied the proud p(«ition of the most popular palmist in Ijon- 
don, when palmistry was the vogue. It is onnecessary to say 
that the conversation drifted to matters occult, and she won- 
dered that I had never heard the celebrated ghost story con- 
nected with Bishop Wilberforce. She said that the Bishop was 
staying at the country seat of Lord Wilton; that one evening 
as the dinner procession was passing throT^h the hall to the 
dining room, the Bishop saw a Roman Priest watching the com- 
pany. During dinner the Bishop asked his host who the Priest 
was. His Lordship said that he had no knowledge of any Priest 
in the house, but the Bishop declared that he had just seen him 
standing there. The footman was sent to make a search, but he 
returned, like Elijah's attendant, saying there was nothing. The 
next morning the Bishop was vrriting letters, and looking up, 
there was the Priest standing before him. "Sir, what are you 
doing here ?" said the Bishop, "Lord Wilton is unaware of your 
presence"; when the Priest replied, "I was once the Chaplain 
in tbJB house; I heard the confession of a young lady, and wrote 
it down. I then went out, and that day was accidently killed. 
Ton will find the manuscript where I put it — ^in the third book 
on the third shelf from the fireplace, in the library — ^you will 
give me rest if you will find it and deatr*^ it unread." To 
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« hich simple request the Bishop at once agreed. He found tbe 
manuscript where the apparation had indicated and threw it 
into the fire. 

I asked my lady friend how she knew that this narrative 
was true. "Oh," she said, "youll find it in the Bishop's life." 
Going op to London, I called on Dick Gamett (we had been 
boys together) and sat in his priTate office all da; searching the 
lives, not only of the Biahop, but of his celebrated father, 
William Wilberf orce ; there was no such story narrated. I 
afterwards was told that the interesting Bishop had "made it 
np" to please a party of children, but for the truth of that, or 
of any other story beyond my personal observation, I should be 
sorry to vouch. This story may have been no more true than 
another which was current in my day, that the Bishop had said 
to Prince Albert, that if hia brother-in-law. Archdeacon Man- 
ning, had been made a Bishop he would never have perverted to 
Rome — so Rome would have lost an aetate Cardinal, who very 
nearly became Pope in spite of the politicians of the Vatican, 
who feared him. 

Another great man with whom I was privileged to come 
into contact was Archbishop Whately. Always being inclined 
to be occupied, I was one of a few undergraduates who "ran" a 
Ra^ed-Sdiool and a Penny Bank in Fishamble Street, in 
Dublin ; and for some time I played the harmonium in the Irish 
Church Missions Church in Townsend Street. In these activi- 
ties I became associated with a coterie of remarkable women, 
and I have since recognized the truth of the opinion of critics, 
more authoritative than myself, that there is no Society of the 
world more charming than the elite of Dublin. The most dis- 
tinguished of these ladies was Miss Mary Whately. She seemed 
to know the Greek Testament by heart. Her father appealed to 
her sometimes, "Mary, what is the reading there ?" and without 
hesitation she would give the quotation to his Grace. She bad 
an excellent voice, and was a musician of no mean calibre. To 
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hear her sing "I Kdow That My Redeemer Liveth" waa a thing 
to be remembered. Occasionally I would listen to the conver- 
«ation of the Archbishop, and I odc« heard him gay what I have 
often repeated in the polpit as the authoritative dictum of a 
great logician, that "there is more evidence for the Beenrrection 
of Jesus Christ than there is for the existence of Julius Ciesar." 

Speaking of "I Know That My Redeemer Liveth" reminds 
me of the singing of it by Jenny Lind. I heard her at Brad- 
ford, the week that the Prince Consort died. She was supported 
by Madam Stainton-Dolby, Sims Reevee, and Santley. Costa 
was conducting, and a chorus of seven hundred, of probably the 
best chorus singers in the world ; for it is generally credited that 
the West Biding is the most musical of neighborhoods. I have 
often seen in the schoolroom at OUey, a Madrigal Society — ^the 
men, in their smock-frocks, from the mills, and some of the 
women who "minded" the looms — sing a Madrigal correctly at 
sight, with accidentals scattered through it as thick as hlack- 
berries. 

I read in Sims Beeves' "Musical Career" that the company 
hesitated whether they should give "The Messiah" when Prince 
Albert was lying dead, but finally, considering the nature of the 
oratorio, the concert was given. Jenny Lind was dressed in 
simple black, without a jewel. I have never heard a voice since 
equal to the purity of hers ; every note dropped from her mouth 
as a liquid pearl. When she sang "I Know That My Redeemer 
Liveth" she stood looking into space, motionless, and the impres- 
sion produced upon every one in that vast audience was, that 
you would give everything you possessed if you could be as sure 
that your Bedeemer lived, as was the great cantatrice. 

Dr. Anthony Thorold, when he was Bishop of Rochester, 
and again when he was Bishop of Winchester, in his travels 
came out to see me. Let it not be understood that he came from 
England on purpose, but he was very fond of traveling in what 
might be called his vacation, and in his wanderings twice hon- 
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ored tu with a visit to Denver. He preached in the Cathedral to 
an overflowing congregation. He was greatly pleased at the 
reoeptioQ he received. I mention him chiefl; becanse he is an 
illustration of what methodical work can accomplish. 

I visited him at Selden Park. He was then the Chaplain 
of the House of Lords. He was continnallj out in his Diocese, 
confirming, speaking and preaching, and was on several National 
Committees. I one day looked over his letter-book, a long boiA 
rttled in five compartments — he recorded when the letter was 
received, from whom, the gist of what it was about, when it was 
answered, and how. It was then September, and since the begin- 
ning of the year he had written 3,020 letters — more than an 
average of eleven a day — and yet he was of such a delicate con* 
stitntion that if his food was not more than warm he was seri- 
onsly ilL He was an illustration of what a man with a frail 
body can do with care and method. He was not a great man, 
bnt he was a good man, and his memory leaves a pleasant taste 
in one's month. 

Canon T. Teignmonth Shore was a coll^ friend of mine 
and remained so till tiie end of his life. He is an illnstration of 
what consummate tact is capable of accomplishing. After occn- 
pying one or two small Churches, he came into the employ of 
Cassell, Fetter and Galpin. He was the Editor of "The 
Quiver"; and to him we owe EllicoVs "Commentary of the 
Bible" and Farrar's "Life of Christ." He became the Incum* 
bent of Berkeley Chapel, Mayfair, and the children of the then 
Prince of WiJee and a great many of the aristocracy were 
attracted to his Children's Services. Mr. Shore was chosen 
to give the Frincsses their spiritoal instruction. He thus 
became, I may almost say, intimate with the Royal Family, and 
when the Princess Alice became Duchess of Hesse, her faith 
was eerionsly upset by that Glerman Higher Criticism which so 
fiercely attacked the probity of the Bible. A volume <rf Shore's 
Bermons on "Some DifBcnltiee of Belief" was pnt into her hands, 
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I believe by her mother, the Queen, and throiigb Qod'a mercy 
VBs the meaiu of re-«etabUBhing her belief in the pronusea <^ 
Ood, and she regained the sore anchorage jnst before her tragio 
death. 

He was present at the deathbed of the Empress Frederick, 
and jnst before she passed away be told me & butterfly flev in 
at the open window, settled a moment on her breast, and tb«B 
fiew oat again. They all took it for a sign. 

In recognition of his services the Crown gave him a 
Canonry of Worcester, where he died. Mrs. Shore, who still 
snmres bim, was the dangbter of a Mr. Waller, a Dablin bar- 
rister, who had some reputatioD as a poet. I chiefly remember 
bim as introducing Lord Brougham to an Irish audience. The 
great Chancellor was then a very old man and tried to get out 
of making a speech, but Mr. Waller, by adroit Irish clevemess, 
held him to his intention, and we had the pleasure of listening 
to a short address. Hie Lordship had on those Scotch breeches 
in which be always appeared, for it is said that when once visit- 
ing in Scotland he ordered a pair of trousers of the village 
tailor which so exactly suited him that be wrote commissioning 
the tailor to make bim seven pairs, but he wrote so badly that 
the tailor read seventy for seven, and filled the order I 

Barristers were never noted for their legible writing. One 
noted K. C. bad three hands; one be could read and his clerk 
couldn't, another which his clerk could read and he couldn't, and 
a third which neither of them could read. 

The late Bishop Doane's writing was also illegible to ordi- 
nary people. I have seen Bishop Spalding receive a letter from 
Albany which he was unable to decipher, and he had to send it 
to the late Mr. Pott, the publisher, who returned it with the 
illegible words translated. 

Speaking of Bishop Doane, I heard in England an interest- 
ing fact concerning bis father, the first Bishop Doane. He came 
over to England when the visits of American Bishops were raw. 
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and he preached for my father's friend, Dr. Hook, the Vicar of 
Leeds. He preached on Baptism, to a magniiiceiit congregation, 
in the great Parish Church. When they returned to the Vestry, 
Dr. Hook said, "A very interesting sermon. Bishop, but I sup- 
pose there was not one single person in that congregation who 
has not been baptized." But there was one. A boy of seventeen 
had been attracted by the novelty of hearing an American 
Bishop ; that sermon convinced him, and he ofEered himself for 
baptism, and he afterwards became a clergyman and the author 
of many valuable books. He was Prebendary Sadler, 

Otley was only ten miles from Leeds, and Dr. Hook wonid 
occasionally come over to visit my father. As the Vicarage was 
full of children, distingnished visitors would be billeted on some 
rich parishioner. Dr. Hook was the gnest of one of them. The 
little daoghtei of the bouse, as is often the custom, came into 
the drawing room for the half hour before dinner. When she 
saw Dr. Hook, who called her to him, she said, with the naivete 
of a child, "I have seen you before; I have your photc^aph in 
my album." "Run and fetch it," said the Doctor, "let me see 
it"; and the child soon returned triumphant with the latest 
photograph of the chimpanzee — to which human animal he was 
not imlike. 

But he was a dear man. When he was Dean of Chichester, 
Mr. Gladstone offered him the Archbishopric of Canterbury, and 
he declined the highest honor in the English Church because he 
thought the climate of Lambeth might be fatal to his wife. 

Another noted visitor, the Rev. Charles Clayton, a Fellow 
of Caius, was billeted at the same house. He had a magnificent 
head, quite bald except for a fringe of dark hair. The same 
enfant terrible came in before dinner, and looking at the great 
man, she said, "Yon've left your 'air in your 'at." 

Mr. Hankin, the Vicar of S. Jude's, Islington, a connection 
of mine, once told me he had a parishioner who had a long time 
heea declining in health. When she came in sight of the end. 
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he said to her one day, "Now Sarah, is there anything I can get 
for you or do for yon?" "Well, Vicar," she replied, "if you'd 
be so kind, I'd like a 'at." "Why, Sarah," the Vicar Raid, "what 
do yon want a hat for ; in all probability, in a day or two you'll 
be in a world where they don't want such things?" "Bat, 
Vicar," Sarah said, "I read in the Bible, 'they go in there 'at.* " 

After all, the only thing of value in life is the making of 
friends. Material supply which minieters to bodily comfort is 
a long way from satiKfying the whole of man. We need the 
friendship of our Creator. As Augustine well said, "Thon hast 
made na for Thyself, and onr hearts find no rest until they rest 
in Thee." 

This craving after friendship has its roots in this life. A 
friend ia a rare boon. People have many acquaintances, bat 
friends are few. 

My Churchwarden, Edward Pembroke, was a friend. He 
was one of those men who have contributed to that robust Eng- 
lish character which has made the coontry what it is. B^in- 
cing as an office boy in one of the great shipping firms, he rose 
to be a ship owner himself, and when be died at eighty-one, he 
had made for himself "a name and a place" in the City of Lon- 
don men envied. He had that advantageous grace — the grace 
of perseverance. He was never weary of well doing. He had 
engineered the finances of St. Germans Chapel for all the years 
I knew him. A dear old gentleman of the Simeon type had 
been its Incumbent for many years, but as age came npon him 
he lost hia hold, and his mind took to straying — indeed he 
became foolish. I remember him telling me that in a summer 
stroll he had been caught in a shower ; a rainbow bent its colored 
archway close before him, so close, he said, that he ran into it, and 
"the colors were all down my lega." He used to visit in great 
honaes, and finding a shower-bath in his bedroom, he determined 
to have a bath. He got within the cnrtaios and palled the 
string. "Down came a torrent of cold water. I was in agony. 
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I eboated for someone to come and rescue me. It vas honible." 
"Why did yon not step otrt, sir?" I suggested. "AL, I never 
thought of that," he said. 

It is needless to say that the congr^ation dwindled imtil 
it was evident "something must he done," and I wae persuaded 
to become his co-worker. I have three times in my life found 
myself in that most difficult of positions, where my Senior and 
Superior was less popular than the young and virile Assistant. 
It is an unfortunate condition and arouses many searchiugs of 
heart. It was inevitable that, as the contrast between the old 
and the young deepened, friction should make the wheels of life 
go heavily, and jealousy heated the hearings. I have applauded 
the honesty of Bectore I have known who declined the assistance 
of Curates who were likely to overshadow them. It needs a St. 
'John the Baptist to say with genuine delight, "He must increase, 
but X must decrease." It requires a rare Christianty to be able 
to sink one's own importance for the good of the people com- 
mitted to one's charge. To see a full congregation when the 
Curate is known to preach, and rows of empty pews when the 
Rector mounts the Pulpit, is more than ordinary human nature 
will bear. The genial spirit of my friend, Pembroke, was tiie 
oil on that troubled water, and his nautical skill kept the craft 
steady in a very choppy sea. 

In after life, in a similar difficulty, I sorely missed his 
splendid steering. 

But hia "stickingatedness'* was his "long suite," He sent 
me a London World, directed by his own hand, every week 
for thirty years I To have ordered the paper to be sent to me 
would have been a very friendly act, or even to have conunis- 
ckmed one of his clerks to have dispatched it, but to wrap it up 
tanuelf and direct it weekly for thirty long years is a record 
Tvry itsw friends can match. 

Of course, such a man had many remarkable experiences to 
i«lat«; one, at least, is worth recording: 
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Most people know how very sensitive is tea — how it has the 
knack of taking on the flavor of whatever has a scent in its 
neighborhood. Tea brought by ship is said to be "sea-sick" and 
has a flavor well known to tea-tastere. This is the reason why 
tea in Btissia is of a better quality tiian elsewhere in Europe, 
because it is brought by caravan overland, and it is the reason 
why cargoes of tea are still brought preferably in sailing ves- 
sels — ^Al clippers, as they were called. 

Mr, Pembroke ovmed some of these tea-carriers. One of 
them arrived safely with its cargo, which was duly delivered to 
its owners, A few days after the owners called on Mr. Pem- 
broke, and said the whole of the tea was spoiled, for it had a 
flavor of port wine. Mr. Pembroke sent for the skipper and 
asked him if he had any port wine on board. He replied that 
lie had a qaarter cask, which was unsaleable in Shanghai, and 
he was asked to take it back to London j he had buried it in the 
ballast and delivered it to the consignee intact. Pembroke 
Ihonght the tea merchants had heard of this and, as we say over 
here, "had put up a job on him," for it seemed incredible that 
so much of the oenanthic ether could have made its way through 
the wood of the cask and then permeated through the lead cov- 
ering of the tea BO ae to have flavored the whole cargo. To have 
an independent opinion, he took some of the damaged tea to a 
tea-taster in Mincing Lane, who was well known to him. The 
expert tasted the tea, said it was Chop 1, but he said, "Pem- 
broke, there is a taste of port wine about this tea"; and there 
was, and the ship owner had to pay something over £3,000 dam- 
ages. The merchants then advertised the tea as a special quality 
and put a high price on their deteriorated cargo ! 

Dear Pembroke went to the Home of the Blessed three years 
ago, leaving an ample provision for his nine children. 

The Junior Churchwarden at St. Germans was no less 
notorious, but alas ! in the opposite direction. He was the 
Vestry Clerk of Greenwich, Vestries in those days did the work 
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now attended to by County Councila — they regulated all citic 
matters — so that the public funds which they bandied in great 
boTongha were enormouB, When our Junior Churchwarden was 
cut off in the midst of his days by typhoid fever, his books 
showed a deficit of £86,000. I never think of hia happy home 
and lavish table without a streak of sickening conscience. His 
three sons were boys at my school. The eldest had become a 
lawyer, but his father's defalcations in some way inculpated 
him. Now here is shown the great difference between an Bi^- 
lishman and an American. An Englishman is like a cat with 
one trick, and one trick only; that one thing he usually does 
well and thoroughly, but should any fatality throw him off the 
line, he has little initiative or resource to make a success in any 
other direction. 

When the young lawyer found himself deterred from prac- 
tising his profession he was at his wits' end to provide for him- 
self and his wife — they had no children — and he actually became 
a day laborer. Now, however willing he might have been, like 
the unjust steward, he "had not strength to dig" — muscles 
require educating as well as brains — and one day, carrying a hod 
of bricks up a steep ladder, his strength failed him and he fell 
from the height and was killed. Of course, I never heard of 
the tragedy until years after it occurred. 

When I first came to Denver I was one day called upon by 
a gentleman with white hair. He said there was money to be 
made by establishing in Denver a soap and candle factory, point- 
ing out tiiat as matters then stood, the fat of slaughtered beasts 
had to be sent East and then returned as a manufactured article. 
By making the soap and candles in Denver the heavy freightage 
would be saved. He had no doubt that I had many English 
friends who would like to invest some money in such a profit- 
able venture. He was anxious to take the management of the 
concern. I asked him what experience he had had? He 
admitted that he had had none, but he was confident that he 
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could joake the manufactoiy a snccees. No Englisbman would 
ever have made each a propositioti, but the Belf-confidence of 
the versatile American would at least have made the attempt. 

Dr. Robertson, the Chancellor of the Diocese of Rocheatar, 
vaa one of my neighbors. Through him I was made a Surro- 
gate — the official to issue marriage licenses. On one ocCBBion 
I was the Archbishop's Official for granting a Special License 
for the rare event of solemnizing a marriage in a private house. 
Of course, there were circumstances which influenced his Grace 
in issuing the license, and it was the only instance of the privi- 
lege which has ever come under my personal notice. 

In endeavoring to help one of the Chancellor's sons in a 
scientific matter, I was brought into contact with Dr. Percy, 
whose great book on Iron was then an authority. He was the 
Director of the Ventilation of the House of Commons. One 
day he took me down into what we should ecclesiastically call 
the Crypt of the Houses of Parliament. The suction of the air 
was produced, as it used to be in mines, by a fire at the bottom 
of the Victoria Tower, which caused an up-draft so that the 
used air was continually and gently drawn out of the House at 
such a pace as not to produce a draft. Walking along a corri- 
dor we came to some roughiah-looking wooden steps enclosed 
with whitewashed boards, a door closing the stairway. The 
Doctor, who was an unusually tall man, took a key out of his 
waistcoat pocket and opened the door. Looking at me for a 
moment, and putting his finger on hie lips, he began to ascend, 
and following him I found myself under the grating which sup- 
ported Her Majesty's Ministers. There were two chairs on 
which we sat, and I could have touched the sole of Mr. G-lad- 
btone's foot as he was speaking. Shortly after, Mr. Balfour, who 
was then the young man of the Ministry, made a short address, 
when the great man of science leaned over to me and said: 
"Mr. Hart, what stufi these Ministers do talk." 

Of course I have known some great preachers. Canoh 
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MiLLEE, when he was Yicar of Greenwich, I have often listened 
to for an hour and a half, and the time seemed no longer than 
an ordinary sermon. He was not what you would call an elo- 
quent man, bnt he had a singular capabili^ of making you think 
that he was dealing with a very abstruse subject which you 
were readily and clearly understanding, and you were so pleased 
with the performance of your own mind that you sat, if not 
entranced, at any rate in a state of pleasurable excitement. He 
always commanded enormous congregations, but he lacked 
organization, so that when he went "the way of all flesh" his 
successor told me that he could only And one old woman who 
showed any signs of the fruit of his Ministry, 

A very different story could have been told of him in his 
younger daye, when he was the Bector of St. Martin's, Birming- 
ham, and saved the city from panic as he managed the affairs 
of the great bank whose failure almost rained the community. 

I cannot say that Liddon's sermons moved me; they were 
too academic. Of course, as literary compositions filled with 
theological lore they were masterpieces, but they were lacking in 
pathos ; but this lack was probably due to the great area of St. 
Paul's — you cannot lower or soften the voice when preaching to 
len thousand people. 

The man to whom I owe more as a sennonizer is Jahics 
Vaughan of Brighton. 

The Rev. James Vaughan, of Christ Church, Brighton, 
was a man of small stature, and when I knew him he must 
have been half a century old. He had about the worst possible 
delivery aa a preacher, completely impassioned in his style and 
with such faulty pronunciation that unless you listened with 
great care, and were somewhat familiar with his voice, you 
could barely understand him. 

The service was of the plainest, and for years there was 
no organ. Anrl yet his was the only church in which I have 
fitood in the aisle throughout the whole service, unable to find 
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a seat. His power lay in his deep spirituality, Ma profound 
knowledge of the meaning of the Word of God, and the sim- 
plicity of its application to every-day life. 

There was a printer in Brighton named Verrall, who took 
down everything Mr. Vaughan aaid in short hand and pub- 
lished it. He was powerless to prevent the injustice, for the 
law, as it then stood, considered the sermon public property; 
and you could only prevent such piracy by having it printed 
before it was delivered and entered at Stationers' Hall. When 
it is remembered that Mr. Vaughan had taken a first class at 
Oxford, it ia a guarantee that his knowledge was accurate and 
his treatment logical. 

If ever there was an illustration of Samson's proverb, "Out 
of the eater came forth meat," Mr. Verrall's piratic dissemina- 
tion of Vaughan'a aermons is the most apt. Thousands of 
clergymen all over England were vastly benefited, and not a 
few of them reproduced his eennons intact, which was especially 
laudable in lay-readers, who are forbidden to preach their own 
discourses. I have six volumes of "The American and Anglican 
Pulpit Library," published by Pott, of New York, which con- 
tains Bermons for every Sunday in the year, and there are one 
htmdred and aiity of Yaughan's in the collection. 

Spurgeon I heard first when he was a mere boy at Brad- 
ford. He had already a great reputation. It is difficult to 
account entirely for his extraordinary popularity. His appear- 
ance was commonplace, and even vulgar. You cannot aay he 
was eloquent. His language was the language of Pilgrim's 
Progress, the best and purest English. There was not tlie 
slightest difGcul^ in understanding what he meant. You felt 
as if he were addressing you personally, and you only. His 
great words were those of John Wesley, "You and now." 
Monckton Milues' criticism probably reveals the secret of his 
He said, after listening to one of Spnrgeon's sermons 
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at ttie Tftbematila, "He came up a hair-dresser's assistant, he 
vent down an inspired aposUe." 

Inadvertently, I ove him a considerable debt. The ThnTS- 
day night before the Archbishop's examination for my ordina- 
tion I vent to the Tabernacle to hear the great preacher. Yon 
had to be there before the doors were opened to eecnre a good 
seat. 

As I was standing in the crovd someone said, "Mr. Spurgeon 
is not here tonight." "Then," said I, "I am going home," 
when an elderly lady just before me, turned and said, 'Ton 
will hear a good man, sir, and I will give you a seat in my pew." 

And, fortunately, I accepted her invitation. For a vener- 
able Baptist minister preached on the text, "Let me go and 
bury my father," and the Lord's rejoinder, "Let the dead bnry 
their dead"; which he said were two Oriental proverbs, which 
meant, of course, "I have a very particular piece of business 
to attend to." And the answering proverb, "See to that which is 
alive and pressing first." 

When tiie papers were put before us by the Archbishop's 
examining Chaplain, the very first question was to explain these 
two texts. As I had never seen so satisfactory an explana- 
tioQ in any commentary, I should have been unable to answer, 
had I not beard the Baptist minister on the previous Thurs- 
day night. 

iir. Moody was not unlike Mr. Spurgeon in some par- 
ticnlars. He had a direct mode of personal application which 
every successful preacher must possess. And he had inspiration, 
whibb every body who knows his life remembers that his popu- 
larity and inSuence counted from the day he obtained it. 

He once told me an instance, which illustrates and confirms 
the power of Inspiration. On his first visit to Edinburgh, 
towud the end of his address, which was on The Power of the 
Holy Spirit, a power which, he said, conld be possessed by any 
one who persistently asked for it, and to the shame of so many 



.=,l.,oo.^lc 



Ineidenig Connected with People t Save Knovm tl 

mmiBterB, be it said, it ia not more frequently obtained, he bbw 
a Scotch clergymim riae from the middle of the audience and 
go out. For the moment he waa diatorbed, wondering what he 
had said which had hurt the prejudices of his Scotch audience. 

Fonr days afterwards he saw the same clergyman come back 
to the same place and he noticed a distinct change in his appear- 
ance. After the service he came to Mr. Moody in the ante- 
room and told him that when he said, that it was the promise 
of God to give the Holy Spirit to any desiring aoul who per- 
sistently asked for Him, he determined that he would have the 
great possession, and he shut himself up in the study for three 
days and had been indued with the power from on high. 

He waa the minister of one of Uie churches in Edinburgh. 
But the change which had come over him was soon recognized 
by his congregation. People were drawn to that church in 
crowds, and although he preached his old sermoDB, standing 
room could only be obtained so many "pressed upon him to hear 
the Word of God," for he now spake with power. 

Mr. Moody was one of those rare men to whom you are 
attracted by actual love. He has gone to a rich reward, and 
being dead, he yet speaks through the thousands of ministers 
and missionaries who have been trained in the schools and ineti- 
tute which he founded and which bear his name. 

I should like to record an experience which tends to em- 
phasize the fact, that conversion generally requires a distinct 
act of the will, accompanied and emphasized by some bodily 
act. It may be even a trivial movement, bnt such appears 
necessary to rivet the determination and give it vital force. 
In the case of the Presbyterian clergyman just related, it was 
the act of leaving the meeting and locking himself in his study. 

'When Torrey and Alexander held a series of meetings in 
the Albert Hall, London, the Morning Post gave an excellent 
report of the proceedings. The paper was highly laudatory and 
had only one criticism to make; it considered it a flaw upon 



,=,l.,oo.^lc 



72 Recollections and Re/lections 

an otherwise admirable presentation of the Qospel that Dr. 
Torr^ at the end of his address, invited all such as bad deter- 
mined to give themselves to Chriet, to stand np and come down 
to the front. 

The reporter said that this was theatrical and unworthy 
of the dignity of the subject and it marred ita excellent presenta- 
tion. The next day the Rev. W. Hay Aitken, the well known 
missioner, wrote a letter to the paper in which he said he had 
been five years a Canon of Norwich, and that during Mb three 
months' residence he had preached to the Nave of the Cathedral 
fall of people; he had preached the same sermons he was ac- 
customed to preach in his missions, and as far as he knew, they 
had been wholly without effect. 

Whereas, at the moment, he was holding a mission at Swan- 
sea and that every night they had some seventy-five conversions, 
because he required those persons who were influenced to stand 
up and avow it ; that it appeared necessary for the registering of 
the conviction to do even bo simple an act as standing up. 

And Mr, Aitken asserted that if Dr. Torrey took the advice 
of the newspaper and abandoned his practice of making the 
convicted openly avow it, he would in a week's time be preaching 
to hundreds instead of to thousands. 

The newspaper had stigmatized the action as emotional and 
ephemeral. Mr. Mr. Aitken said that he was frequently meet- 
ing people in the town who counted their spiritual life from a 
mission he had held in Swansea thirty-five years before. 

This is a significant experience. And we who belong to the 
dignified Anglican Church ought to take it to heart. I once 
heard a Canon of Canterbury say that he did not believe that 
anybody was ever converted to God in a CathedraJ. And yet 
it looks almost incredible that the whole of a glorified Eternity 
should depend upon so apparently trivial an act as standing up. 

And if it be true that some such evidence of a determined 
wiU is necessary to confirm the change and give the soul a new 
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Btart, the rigid conveutionalitj of our Auglican Cliurch has 
much to answer for. 

Of courae, the theory of the Auglican Chnroh la, that all 
the worshippere are converted people. The essentiala of Con- 
version Repentance and Faith are required before the sign of 
Baptism, the entrance into the visible church, is administered. 

And this is the only theory upon which an act of public 
worship could be arranged and a Book of Common Prayer 
formulated. Still the experience of life goes to show that even 
at Confirmation, at which a definite change is supposed to be 
ratified, if not consummated, conversion does not invariably 
take place. 

Far be it from me to say that such a change as the quick- 
ening of insentient, the passing from death unto life, from 
darkness to the light, must necessarily be sudden. The passage of 
thOQsands of undoubted Christians may have been imperceptible 
and I have come to look upon what is known as sudden conver- 
sion as a special gift of Ood greatly to be prized, for it stands 
out in the life as an indubitable evidence of entrance into the 
family of God. 

St. John wrote his first Epistle, probably the closing chapter 
in the Bible, for the very purpose of enabling us to know 
positively whether we had experienced the "new creation" and 
had been "bom again." In that Epistle he uses the word "know" 
twenty-eight times; he does not point us to any such experience 
as is understood by the word, "Conversion," but he refers us to 
the facts of life, whether we "love the brethren." He uses the 
word "Love" thirty-eight times. 

In the first chapter of Acts, the habit of Christians is de- 
scribed as consisting of four essentials. St. Luke says, they 
remained in the "Doctrine of the Apoatles," that is, of course, 
the study of the New Testament, and in "the Feilowship," that 
is to say, the^ lived in a communal life, each one "minding the 
things of the others." 
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Thirdly, "in the Breaking of the Bread," which was that 
mysterioiu act, Instituted by our Lord for confirming and 
illustrating the actual onenees of the Body of Christ, and "in 
the prayere" in public worship. The Didache, which was a 
primer of Christianity of the Apostolic age, sets forward thia 
Fellowship as the prominent idea of the Eucharist. 

There is nothing here of Sacrifice which Sacerdotalism 
has read into the Institution. But "The Teaching" declares that 
as the grains of com once scattered over the hills were bronght 
together into the loaf which was again broken and consumed 
by the Communi cants, becoming by eating, incorporated with 
their bodies, so were they united into the Body of Christ ; and 
becoming actual members of each other were mntoally careful 
of each other's wants and interdependant. It is by the exhibition 
of this practical Fellowship that St. John tells as, "we may 
know that we have Eternal life." 

It was because the Corinthian Christians ate the supper 
in cliques, the rich and the smart set at one end of the room 
and the poor and the slaves at the other, that St. Paul said, 
they ate to their own damnation for not "discerning the Body." 
In other words, they did what we are doing, emasculating that 
idea of Fellowship which is the great teaching of the Gospel 
of Christ. 
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CHAPTER XI. 
On the Outdance of Life. 

It is one of the prime quefltiona of s clergyman's teacbingB 
haw to hear and translate the Voice which is promised to us, 
"This is the vay, walk ye in it, when ye turn to the right hand 
or to the left." 

In my own personal guiding whenever I have reached a 
place which required a decision of great moment, where the 
di£3culty of deciding for the best was increased by one's own 
likes and dislikes, I have followed an invariable role which 
never failed me in practice. 

I single out a friend whom I think has good judgment in 
that particular, and I pray Qod to give me His answer through 
the agent I have chosen, and I make up my mind that what- 
ever his reply may be, I shall at once act on it. 

To illustrate: After the first Cathedral had been finished 
some six months. Bishop Spalding told me that I was a failure 
and a detriment to his work in the diocese, and the best thii^ 
I could do for the good of the Church wae to go back to 
England. 

Of course, this was a desperate situation, and I was greatly 
perplexed as to what to do, but I followed my rule. I singled 
out a man of calm judgment, a lifelong churchman, and who 
was then as much a friend to Bishop Spalding as to me. And 
I prayed God to give me His answer through him, determining 
whatever his answer should be, I would abide by it. I enjoined 
him to secrecy, not permitting him even to t«U his wife the 
subject of my question. 
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I then told Mm the Bishop's conversation and asked Mm, 
if he considered it would be for the benefit of the Church, if I 
and my family returned to England. He vas very mnch aston- 
ished and asked if I had forgotten the existence of the Cathedral ; 
if I noticed the large congr^atione ; and what stimulant we 
had given to the religious interests in the town; all the other 
denominations were compelled to build great churches, as ve 
had done. I replied, that I was aware of these tilings, but as 
nothing was so difUcolt for a man to know as himself, I thought 
it was possible I had overrated the evidences of advancement 
and the Bishop, who ought to kuov the conditions of his diocese, 
evidently thought otherwise. 

"Well," I said, "Colonel, what is your answer?" He re- 
plied: "Of course, if you insist on going back to England you'll 
have to go. But if you do we shall collapse and the Cathedral 
will become a white elephant on our hands." Then I said: 
"Without any hesitation you say I am not to obey the Bishop, 
and that I am to remain with you." He replied: "Certainly, 
without a shadow of a doubt." I remained, and it is thirty-five 
years since that day. 

On another occasion, when it had become evident that it 
would be impossible to educate my six cMldren out here in 
the West, I considered the question of sending them all home 
to English schools, and my son to Cambridge, where Ms fore- 
bears had graduated. 

Again I selected a banker friend who had a fine judgment 
in all things. I laid before him the pros and cons. After due 
consideration, he replied: "I should send them all back." I 
went straight from his office and bought their passages; the 
result has shown "the thing was of God." 

Sometimes I have had an extraordinary answer from the 
Bible. When I had seen my f wnily off on the train and returned 
to the empty Deanery, my mail was on my study table, it was 
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raining and the cat came and nibbed herself against my I^ 
in sympathy. The empty house seemed desolation itself. 

I opened a letter from my Bieter, Mrs. Garaett, the well 
knovn head of the Nawy Mission, who has given her life to the 
spiritual and material interests of the seventy thousand navvies 
who as nomads move abont England from one place of work 
to another. 

The letter implored me not to send my aon bo young to 
Cambridge. She knew the temptations of the University. 

I need hardly eay that all this greatly shocked my confidence 
as to whether I had done right, A Bible was lying on the 
table before me and I said: "Lord, give me comfort out of 
Thy "Word." I opened the Book at random and I only saw 
one verse, II Samuel xiv :11 : "As the Lord liveth there shall not 
one hair of thy son fall to the earth" ; which came literally tme. 

One of my parishioners, Mrs. Ross-Lewin, was afflicted with 
tuberculosis of the spine. The affected part could only be 
reached by a pelvic operation, to which she had submitted twice, 
and then the mischief seemed to be recurring and, of course, it 
was a desperate question for her whether she should undergo 
the operation a third time. 

She was a godly woman and prayed for the lifting of her 
anxiety and sought, as I had done, to have an answer from the 
Bible. She put her finger in at random and the text under 
her finger was, mirahile dictu, "Do it the third time, and they 
did it the third time." I Kings Kvii:34. The operation was 
enccesBful, but eventually the white plague took her to the 
white home. 

Another remarkable instance of the same mode of knowing 
the will of God was told me by my father, of Oharlea Simeon. 
My father was one of "Simeon's lambs," as the adherents of that 
truly great man were called in derision at Cambridge. 

Those were dark days and Simeon, a Fellow of Kings, was 
(he solitary light-bearer. It scarcely seems credible that when 
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a few men met for the stud; of the Ctreek Testament, the; were 
mobbed and stoned. 

Simeon was Vicar of one of the ehurcbee in the town. 
So antagonistic were the parishioners to the vigorous preaching 
of the Gospel that they locked the doors of the pews, which were 
private property, and "went with the boose." So Mr. Simeon 
built galleries round the church, and there was the singular 
sight of a church with the galleries crowded and the pewe in the 
body of the church empty. 

Coming to his rooms one Sunday night after an unnsually 
stormy day, a mob had jeered and pelted him as he left. He 
wondered if it were Qod's will that he should persist amid 
such violent opposition. He sought for an answer from the 
Word. His Greek Testament was on the table and he, too, put 
his finger towards the end of the book as he supposed, that 
he might possibly get advice from some practical verse in the 
Epistles. 

But the Testament was upside down, his finger was in 
the Gospel of St. MatUiew and covered the verse, "Him they 
compelled to bear his cross" (St. Matthewxxvii:32). And right 
manfully did he bear it. Before he died he was the revered man 
in the university; and at the end they bore his coffin, shoulder 
high, four times round King's College Square, followed by all 
the dignitaries of the university, who rendered well deserved 
homage to a faithful and unselfish life well and honorably lived. 

The indisposition to believe that such ineidente as these 
are any other than accidental coincidences, and not caused by 
the direction of a Spiritual Intelligence as well as significant 
answers to definite prayer, arises from the fact, that they may 
be classed as miraculous ; and the atmosphere of the scientific age 
through which we have just passed is adverse to believing that 
there ever can be interference with the workings of nature. 

All definitions of miracles, simple or elaborate, contain 
for their essence, that a miracle is an inroad into the ordinary 
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working of the course of nature: it is an interference with a 
natural sequence. 

One day I was in the train with a Jewish Rabbi, who be- 
longs to the Befcrmed Jews, who are practicallj Unitarians and 
Materialists. Our conversation turned on the miracles of the 
New Testament, for which he proffered all kinds of explanations, 
remarking: "You know. Dean, there can be no such thing as a 
miracle, that is, an interference with the well defined law of 
nature." 

I asked him if he had ever considered the remarkable fact, 
that the point of the maximum density of water was seven 
degrees above its freezing point? He said he had not. I then 
reminded him that it was a universal law of nature that all 
things contract as their temperature falls; that there was only 
one exception to this general law, which water obeyed until it 
reached a temperature of thirty-nine and a half degrees Fah- 
renheit and then although there is no alteration in any of its 
qualities, it disobeys the law and begins to expand until it 
becomes ice at thirty-two degrees. 

The consequence of this extraordinary fact is, that the 
heaviest water, that of a temperature of thirty-nine and a half 
degrees, sinks to the bottom of lakes and rivers and is warmer 
tiian the water which turns into ice at the surface. Of course, 
if this were not so, if freezing were to begin at the bottom, in 
a single winter all fresh water would become solid ice, to the 
extinction of all fresh water fish in temperate zones. 

There can be only one explanation of this phenomenon 
which is a palpable interference with a law of nature, that is a 
miracle, which is, that a Being who has the capability, interfered 
with the operation of the law at that point, because if He had 
not done so, huge detriment must have ensued to a large area 
of his Creation. 

The Babbi had nothing to say. It is a very carious thing 
that this fact in nature had not been made more of in the con- 
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troversy which raged tity years ago between some scientific men 
and the leaders of religions thought. 

Since those d&ys, however, the prominence into which 
psychic considerations have forced themBelves have largely modi- 
fied scientific views of matter. And the antagonietic position 
of science against religion has almost disappeared. 

On of the most indisputable answers to prayer which ever 
came within the range of my experience occurred in the family 
of my wife. The youngest sister of the eminent Bishop of Cal- 
cutta, Daniel Wilson, was a Mrs. Piper. They were people of 
substance living at Sydenham, near London. They had several 
children, and then, after a hiatus of six years, a little boy 
appeared. They called him Benjamin, the youngest. 

It is hardly necessary to say that the house turned about 
Benny. "When he was two years old he was stricken vrith that 
UBmanageable diaeaee, spinal meningitis. Their wealth brought 
down from London the leading doctors, who soon pronounced 
hie case hopeless. 

When Mrs. Piper, who was an eminently religious woman, 
opened the Bible to Mark xi :31 : "What things soever ye desire, 
when ye pray, believe that ye receive them, and ye shall have 
them," kneeling down she put her finger on the text and Canon 
Bateman, who was present, told roe that the room shook with 
the agony of her petition, that God would ratify His promise 
and give her the life of her child. 

Contrary to all medical experience and in a manner that 
could only indicate the interference of the Most High, Benny 
lived, but remained an infant for fourteen years. The intimates 
of the house would go to the nursery to see him where he lay 
in his cradle attended by a special norae. 

It was thought he knew his mother, but otherwise he 
showed no signs of intelligence, and when, at the end of fourteen 
years of chastisement, Benny died there was no one in the house- 
hold more ready than his mother to say, "Thy will be done." 
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CHAPTEB XII. 
First Visit to Denver. 

In 1871 I was working unreasonably hard ; School, honestly 
teaching all day till five o'clock; Church, two Bcrmona every 
Sunday to a congregation largely compoBcd of succeBsful Lon- 
don merchants and professional men; public meetings almost 
every night to direct committees to organize their charities; 
writing considerably for Messrs. Cassell, Fetter and Galpin. 

I wrote, all too hurriedly, the Geological, Mineralogical and 
Chemical Articles for their "Popular Educator," a sort of Edu- 
cational Encyclopedia which had an enormous sale. My articles 
were about as valuable ea the little money I received for them. 

All this work was far too. much for any man. I lost in 
weight and sleep, and finally nature called a halt in the Fall by 
a hemorrhage. But God provided a way of escape, as usual. 

One of my congregation called upon me to ask me if I 
' could recommend any friend of mine who would take a long 
tour with the son of one of his Directors, I recommended him 
to a barrister whom I knew needed just such a rest. But after 
an interview with him, he returned again saying that he was 
hardly the kind of man they were seeking. 

I had a little scientific and public reputation and this 
brought me into contact with several of the London physicians. 
And here let me record my gratitude to the profession, I have 
never paid a doctor's hill in my life. It is true I have buried 
their dead for nothing and freely baptised the children they 
brought into the world. Still the kindness of many of my 
medical friends has been unspeakable. 
81 
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I consulted eight, and I am bound to say they all differed. 
The last one on the list was Dr. Eidd, Disraeli's physician, and 
whose waiting rooms were always crowded with patients. One 
day I went to his office in Finabury Square. The waiting room 
as usual was full of a melancholy crowd. I went down the 
passage to the little room -where I knew the great man sat, and 
when I heard him dismiss his consultee I walked in. 

"Hello, Hart, what are you doing here?" "Listen to my 
InngB, Kidd," I replied, throwing back the lap^s of my coat. 
The great man's stethoscope moved cautiously over my chest 
and stopped still over the top of my left lung. And then he 
said, "My dear fellow, I am sorry to tell you that there is half 
a square inch diseased on the top of the left lung;" and I said 
to myself, "Thank you for nothing I know there isn't," and I 
said aloud, "A "West Indian merchant has just asked me to take 
a travel with his son." 

The doctor, who was a Plymouth Brother and therefore a 
man of God, said : "God put it into your way, for you must 
certainly leave England this winter." "And where shall I go?" 
I asked. He thought for a moment, and then said, "To San 
Francisco." And I am afraid I must say if he had chosen any 
other spot on the face of the globe it would have been 
preferable; for in that city, owing to the configuration of the 
coast line, there are four climates a day, one of the changes 
being a sea-fog. Such a variety of atmospheric conditions can- 
not be conducive to the relief of any pulmonary trouble. 

A complete change being evidently inevitable, I accepted 
the offer to become a compagnon de voyage t« a young gentleman 
of some twenty-five summers, who had never known anything 
hut prosperity, which had been his evil genius and had led 
him into a wide excursion into the shady side of life. 

He had, however, a charming nature, and we never had a 
rufQe. And although our views as to the value of money were 
as wide apart as the poles, he bore what he considered my 
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absurd economy com aequo animo and for six months we got on 
capitally. 

We left Liverpool in the Calabria. It being the end of 
October tbe sea was not as calm as in Jnly. I happened to be 
a good sailor, so had leisure to study Dr. Pole's book on Whist, 
for I had early discovered tliat White was, of course, an adept 
at cards, and I knew if I did not take a hand we should often 
be separated for hours. I was interested in Dr. Pole, he was an 
eminent engineer. I think he was responsible for the first rail- 
way in Japan. He also was a Mns. Doc. and frequently helped 
me with organ and musical societies. 

By the time we neared America and White had got his sea- 
legs, I was a first rate Whist-player, and I found this accom- 
plishment gave me not a little influence over my companion. 

We landed in New York on the ninth of November and 
found that Mr. Greeley had just been defeated for the Presi- 
dency. The banners and election paraphernalia were all novel 
■ and greatly amnaed us. 

Besides Mr, White's agent, we only had one introduction, to 
Mr. Royal Phelps, who very kindly interested himself in us. 
Of course, clergymen are a brotherhood, and I soon became 
acquainted with some of my New York brethren, especially with 
the Rev. Frederick Courtney, at that time the assistant at St. 
Thomas', who afterwards became Bishop of Nova Scotia and 
after resigning his diocese was the Rector of St. James*, New 
York, and is still my valued friend. 

On the Sunday I went to hear Mr. Beecher, of world 
renown. I was hardly prepared for the plain and entirely un- 
adorned place of worship ; very different from what I had been 
led to expect of the luxury of a congregation which gave their 
pastor what sounded to an English ear an enormoas income. 

I was not at all struck with hie address. Clever and 
theatrical, but it contained no spiritual uplift. After the ser- 
mon a number of babies were baptised. It was far from an 
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impressiTe service, the congregation makdng aodible comments 
on the appearance and behavior of the babies. 

Mr. Beecher passed round the half circle of parents, fol- 
lowed by, I suppose, a deacon holding a silver bowl of water into 
which the Pastor dipped his fingers and sprinkled each baby as 
he came to it, pronouncing with its name the baptismal formula. 
I think Mr. Beecher was purposely conserving his strength for 
his evening sermon, which he announced would be "The Fire 
of Boston," which beloved city was then in conflagration. 

Nothing of clerical interest happened to us until we arrived 
at Niagara. The mighty falls were in the icy fingers of King 
Winter. The ever rising spray had festooned all the branches 
of the trees of the neighborhood with clear ice and tons of 
crystal pillars moanted on either side of the tumbling water. 

Of course, all the great holiday hotels were closed, and we 
found refuge in a Swiss hotel a few yards from the end of the 
bridge. Mine host was from Berne, he had persistently retained 
his small Swiss features while everything else prosperity had 
enlarged so that hie tiny eyes, nose and mouth were surrounded 
by a large frame of red fat flesh. 

A small mustache did its best to hide the fact that he was 
toothless, a sore subject ; for one day a Yankee called at the bar 
and produced some boxes of powder which, according to the 
vendor's story, could replace decayed enamel and in trice impart 
a pearly lustre to the dingiest of teeth. 

Rosli'e teeth even beggared that description^ but being still 
careful of his appearance, he invested in the powder. The 
Yankee, so good natured was he, applied it with his own finger, 
and having received our host's money and thanks, recrossed 
the bridge and was absorbed in his native continent. But alas ! 
in three months the teeth of the confiding Eosli dropped out. 

There was only one guest in the inn. Curiously enough 
he was a Canadian engineer who, when staying with a cousin 
at Blackheath, had gone with me in the carriage to Greenwich 
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when I spoke at the Town Hall on b^ialf of the canvass of Miss 
Emily Daviee for a place od the School Board. This was forty 
years ago, and I was then anxions that the girls in the Board 
Schools should be taught sewing and dreesmaking. It is prov- 
erbial how the women of the working classes are helpless in 
clothing their children. 

We BQCceeded in electing Miss Davies by a large majority, 
and as far as I know she was the first woman to occupy a public 
position. 

The law required that the member of the Board who had 
been elected b; the highest number of votes should occupy the 
chair. It was with no submissiTe spirit that Canon Miller, 
'^e IjioQ of Greenwich," had to take the second place. 

But to return to our fellow guest, for this is the reason of 
my mention of him. He was a religious man, and finding 
himself unable to induce his wife and daughter to live a less 
worldly life he had ignominiously turned his back apon the 
contest and rtm away from his home. 

I dare say he reckoned it to be God's providence that he had 
fallen upon onr company. For it is needless to say we argued 
the whole matter and supplied hiTn with many suggestions which 
he returned to Toronto to pat into practice. Let as hope that 
God made the members of that family to be of one mind in the 
house. 

I met lately an Archdeacon of Nevada who lived at Reno, 
a town of evil repute for the lazi^ of its divorce court. A lady 
of some wealth sought a divorce from her husband on the 
ground of cruelty. It was disclosed in court that the cruelty 
consisted in her husband's continued opposition to her worldly 
life; that he would, upon her return from some frivolity, read 
her extracts from the Bible. 

The judge ruled that this was cruelty and granted the 
divorce. The Archdeacon declared that the judgment of God 
followed them both. Within three months the judge was fonnd 
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dead in his room, and one evening the woman was sitting in 
her room in a hotel in Chicago when a man on the opposite aide 
of the court was cleaning his pistol. It accidentally went oS, 
the bnllet flew across the coart, through the window in her 
room, struck her in the back and she fell dead. 

The Gorge of Niagara is always of great interest to geol- 
ogists, for it is really one of the very few time measures we 
have of geological changes. 

In the glacial period, when one-fifth of the water in the 
sea covered the earth with a cap of ice as far south as a line 
roughly joining New York and San Francisco, the drainage of 
the great depression filled by the Great Lakes could not go west 
in its present channels but followed the Wabash into the Mis- 
sissippi and BO into the Gulf of Mexico. 

"When, however, &e ice began to retreat and the Mohawk 
Valley was cleared, the outlet of the Lakes followed its present 
chaimel. As the water came to the edge of the escarpment it 
formed the Falls of Niagara at a point seven miles west of their 
present situation. 

It so happens that this escarpment is made by a fault in 
the horizontal sedimentary rocks, the uppermost layer of which 
Is harder than the ones below it, so that the water and the 
weathering processes eating away the softer rock, slabs of the 
upper layer fall into the bed below. By this process the Falls 
have eaten bade a go^ Beven miles long. 

Nov, it is possible, from the observation of the settlers in 
the neighbortiood, to make a calculation as to the rate of the 
erosicm. Sir Charles Lyell in 1844 paid a visit to the Palls and 
he came to the condusion that they were receding at the rate 
of a foot a year, so that it had taken 34,000 years to form Qie 
gorge. A few years later Mr. Bakewell, another of the fathers 
of English geology, reviewed Sir Charles' estimate, and upon 
further investigation concluded that the Falls were retreating 
at the rate of a yard a year, so that 10,000 years would account . 
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for the making of the gorge. Tea years later Mr. Bakewell'a sod 
reviewed his father's conclueions and corroborated them. 

In 1889 the American Association for the Advancement of 
Science held its Beeeion at Baflalo and this question was the 
chief interest in its discossioos. 

Professor Gilbert, a noted glacialist, was President, and they 
finally concluded that 7,600 years would be a sufBcient time for 
the erosion; and the President said that "no doabt this period 
woold allow of some reduction." This reduction was subse- 
qoently made by Dr. Julius Fohlmau, a resident of Buffalo, 
who pointed out the fact that the Chippewa and the Warotonga, 
affluents of the Niagara Kiver, were pre-glacial and therefore a 
considerable portion of the gorge must have been already eroded 
hefore the glaciers arrested the process; and he concluded that 
3,600 years would be a sufficient time to account for the present 
condition of the gorge. The question however may still be re- 
garded as unsettled. 

Now all this is a prime element in estimating the Antiquity 
of Man, for there are no indications of the presence of man 
prior to the glacial period. All stone arrow-heads and imple- 
ments occur mainly in post-glacial drift; that is, on the banks 
of the rivers made by the sudden melting of the ice. 

Periods of time ascribed by Egyptologists and other 
antiquaries to their findings are matters of supposition, but the 
lapse of time indicated by the Glorge of Niagara is a matter 
of calculation. 

The supreme interest attached to this question is the 
corroboration of the Biblical account of the appearance of Man 
on the earth. Archbishop Usher's dates in the Bible cannot be 
far wrong, that is, that the creation of Adam was not quite 
six thousand years ago. 

The cradle of the race was Mesopotamia, and here again 
the survivors of the Flood established themselves. It must 
have been In their time that the heat of tiie sun so increased 
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as to melt the glaciers suddenly, if the foregoing estimates an 
correct We have had since 1855 eight instances of stars, that 
is. Suns, in our neighborhood suddenly increasing their brilli- 
ance and in some cases stars of the thirteenth magnitude have 
within a few months hiazed out to the second magnitude. 

If in OUT sun a similar couSagration had occurred a suffi- 
cient heat would have been produced to account for the sudden 
melting of the ice; bat this rise in temperature would greatly 
afEect the pasturage of the flocks and herds of the inhabitants 
of the plain of Shinar. 

They did what we do in hot weather; they moved north- 
wards until they arrived at the very confines of the melting ice. 
Their metal inetmments with years of use most have disap- 
peared and tiiey were compelled by necessity to make weapons 
oat of fliuta. 

We must remember that this art was well known to the 
primitive peoples. In the laws of Hammurabi there is a regula- 
tion as to the fee the surgeon shall charge whether he uses a 
bronze or a stone knife. They must have brought the art of 
sharpening stone t« a great perfection. 

It has been nsual to suppose that atone implements were 
the work of primitive men struggling upwards to a civilization, 
but it is quite possible that they may have been the work of 
men who had no metallurgic conveniences and had been reduced 
by necessity to nse stone; men losing rather than gaining a 
civilization. 

It is not a little remarkable that the meanings of the 
names of the leaders of men preserved for us in the eleventh 
chapter of Genesis shoold lend themselves to this supposition. 
Of course, the inhabitants of Mesopotamia would try every 
possible device to preserve pasturage for their cattle before they 
were compelled to take the violent course of emigrating north. 
If the meanings of the names were better understood I have no 
doubt that we would have more insight into the history of the 
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time than the meagre bints our ioBufficient knowledge grants us; 
but Terab tbe father of Abraham means "cooling," which seems 
to indicate that the conflagration in the sun was dying down 
and tbe next generation resumed its normal habit and picked 
np not a little of the civilization which the Deluge had destroyed. 

Leaving Niagara, in a day or two we found ourselves in 
Jhicago, a city of ruins, for it was the year after the fire. 

Dr. Sullivan, the Rector of Trinity, afterwards Bishop of 
Algoma — where rough life and rough food soon shattered his 
constitution and he went to the "better land" — was most kind 
and hospitable. He drove us about tbe city and took us to the 
celebrated Stock Yards where we saw that pathetic procession of 
pigs slowly but inevitably ascending an inclined plane to tbe top 
of a four-fltory building, where tbey passed into an open door, 
and before tbe echo of their fina! squeal bad well-nigb died 
away, their hams were salted and ready for packing on the 
ground floor! 

One evening Dr. Sullivan took us to a church social where 
some forty or fifty of his parishioners made "an evening of it." 
Dr. Sullivan questioned the value of such socials, as I have fre- 
quently done since. 

When we had seen all we wanted to see of tbe great Metrop- 
olis of tbe West, White expressed a wish to shoot a buffalo, so 
we turned into a Western Union Telegraph (Jfice and asked an 
operator if there were any bufEalo in tbe country? at which he 
smiled and said, "Plenty." "Can you find out for us where 
there is a herd?" "Yes, if you will pay," was his business-like 
reply, "come this afternoon," In tbe afternoon we returned 
and be said, "There is a herd of buffalo grazing at Wallace, on 
the K. P." "What might the K. P. be?" I asked, and on being 
informed that it was the Kansas Pacific Railway, we thanked 
him and purchased our tickets to Wallace. 

We arrived at Kansas City on Sunday. I there found a 
Pr. Betts, who I afterwards learned had been a Methodist min- 
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ieter ia Denver and who had "ioiued the Church." As usaal 
the pendulum had swung to the other extreme, and I found him 
a "highfalutin' " Ritualist, He was then operating in a tin 
tabernacle, with the "six points," He had once been a mis- 
sionary to the Indians. One da; a chief came to him and said, 
"I am told that the Great Spirit of the White Blankets can cure 
darkness; I have a dark heart, I want to be cured." Mr. Betts 
invited him to come to the Service. He came; a prayer was 
ofFered up for him and tears ran down his face. Shortly after- 
wards he stood up and waved his hand — the signal that he was 
going to speak. It was no use attempting to stop him for when 
a. chief wants to speak, he spef^: "My son went on the war- 
path ; his scalp hangs in the wigwam of a Sioux ; my heart grew 
dark. When the clouds cover the sky it is dark ; then the Qreat 
Spirit speaks, the rain falls, the clouds go, the sun shines, the 
birds sing, and all is bright and happy. My heart was dark; 
the Great Spirit spoke to me, the rain fell, and now my heart is 
light. I have done." 

Fr, Betts gave me my first Introduction to an American 
Bishop, Bishop Lee, the first Bishop of Iowa, with whom I had 
tea. He was a comely old gentleman, quite In keeping with the 
democratic sentiments of the country. 

In due time we arrived at Wallace, a city of half a dozen 
wooden houses dabbed down on the interminable prairie, a be- 
calmed ocean of brownish colored land. We were fortunate in 
finding a hunter, Jerry Gardiner, who had come into the 'depot 
with bis "meat," the hams of the buffalo wrapped in their skins, 
which he freighted to Chicago and received four dollars for each 
"bundle." 

Jerry very willingly, for a due exchange of dollars, offered 
to take us to his camp, some fifteen or twenty miles out on the 
prairie. Tlie exhilaration, and sense of freedom that ride con- 
veyed, I shall never forget. We found he had a tent and tbe 
paraphernalia of a hunter's camp scattered about at the bottom 
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of an arroya. He waa kin'd enough to allow his guests to sleep 
in the tent, while he and hie cook, and the "skinner," slept 
under a tarpaulin oateide. 

The boundless prairie, stretching on every side to the hori- 
zon, woB dotted here and there with black spots, which wers the 
buffalo peacefully grazing. The moment the sun went down 
the thermometer fell in sympathy, and how far that useful in- 
strument grovelled in abasement will be best understood by the 
almost incredible fact, that as we were breakfasting, just as the 
sun looked above the horizon, as I was eating a piece of bofFalo 
steak, and turned round to sip my coffee which was on the grass 
beside me, the spoon was frozen in the cup ! 

I regret to say that I did shoot a buffalo, but there is no 
more what is understood by sport in that feat than in shooting 
a cow in a farm-yard. I therefore enjoyed myself in attempting 
to catch a buffalo calf. In some way it had become lamed and 
eo afforded a fair chance of capture, but just as I was about to 
grab its tail it spurted forward and pursued that plan of cam- 
paign for an hour or so, when I was obliged to confess myself 
beaten and began to wonder where I was and how I should find 
my way back to camp. I had beard of men being "plained" and 
becoming first dazed and then insane, so I determined to fix on 
a rout« at a certain angle to my shadow, for I remembered the 
camp was on a creek which ran at a right angle to the path I 
bad resolved to take. I did not then know how to find the 
points of the compass by the hands of a watch, which is simply 
done "by taming the hour hand towards the sun, and half way 
between its position and 12 o'clock is due south. I once was 
told that Stanley, the African traveller, learned it from a friend 
he was talking to in Begent Street, and it was news to him. So 
I set off in my predetermined direction to "strike" the creek. 
After going for two or three hours I began to doubt; tttea that 
assertion came to my rescue — "he that doubteth is damned by 
his doubt" — and I still remember my relief, as the sun was 
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begimung to sink I saw the creek. Following its course for 
three or four miles I arrived at the camp joat as the whole party 
was setting out to find me. They bad discharged an arsenal 
of ammunition, but as far as sound was concerned I might 
have been all day in the City of the Dead, 

In three days we had had enough of buffalo hunting, and 
Jerry drove ua, with another load of "meat," back to the depot 
We asked where the train went to and they told ns a town 
called Denver, so we purchased our tickets to Denver. Little 
did I then think that it would be my home for all these long 
years. 

The Pullman car conductor made a little "on the side" by 
reporting for the Rocky ifovatain Newg. We put up at the 
Delmonico of the West, the only hostel in Denver which was fit, 
so the conductor told us, for two such eminent people as we 
were. How eminent, he let us know next morning in The 
News. He couldn't have said more about the Archbishop of 
Canterbury than he did about me, and as for White — who had 
tipped with his nsnal disregard for money — he was evidently a 
prince travelling incog. So Denver was made aware that it 
had two distinguished visitors. 

SLngnlarly enough, the clergyman in diei^ of the Uttie 
wooden church was a brother of Mrs. Weitbrecht, the noted 
Indian missionary, whom I happened to know. He called upon 
U8, and of course I must preach on Sunday. Bishop Kandall 
was in the East raising money, which is an annnal custom of 
missionary bishops. Of coarse to hear so distinguished a 
clergyman, the little church was full I I prayed that the seed 
sown might not be in vain, and my prayer was answered in a 
very different manner from what I hoped. 

During the week we went up to Central City, for as I hai 
written the geological articles for CasselVa Popular Educator, 
I was greatly interested in mines. I there saw some of the 
mines, and Hill's smelter, and on being told that the "matte" 
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was sent to Swansea, in Wales, to extract the bullion, I remem* 
b«r remarking, "Why in the world don't ;oa get someone out 
from Swansea to do it here?" This eventually they did, and 
Mr, Richard Pearce, the eminent metallurgist upon whom Co- 
lumbia College conferred its Doctor's degree, became the metal- 
lurgical authority of the West and directed the processes at 
Argo, the smelter Senator Hill built for the treatment of the 
Colorado ores. 

Dr. Fearce was one of oox distinguished citizens for many 
years. He was an earnest and liberal supporter of our Cathe- 
dral, and his boys sang in the choir. It was a universal regret 
when he returned to England, where he still survives his long- 
time partner, Senator Hill, and the generation his genius served 
80 well. 

I had translated for CasseU's a pretentious French work, 
Monquin Tandon's "Monde de la Mere." One of the copies 
happened to be at the booksellers, Chain and Hardy's, on Lari- 
mer Street. Somebody discovered it, and I was requested to 
give a lecture on the zoology of the eea, which I did at For- 
rester's Opera House, which then occupied the site of the pres- 
ent Daniels and Fisher store. 

I preached again on the following Snnday, and left Denver 
for Salt Lake City, where we spent Christmas. 

Salt Lake City was far more Mormon in those days than it 
is now. I made an attempt to see Brigham Young and I am 
sorry to say I did not succeed. We attended service on Christ- 
mas Day in the red stone edifice which is still there ; and Bishop 
Tnttle preached, arguing for the plurality of the Deity from tiie 
fact that love is a relative quality and must have some object 
op which to expend itself — which the love of the Father found 
in bis Son. 

The Bishop was kind enough to give me a hymn book 
which contained that chant-form for the Gloria in Excelsis so 
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common in this country, and which I introduced into England. 
We were in San Francisco the last Sunday in the year. 

I had brought a few sermons with me for special occasions, 
amongst them one for the last Sunday in the year. It was on 
the text, "God requireth that i^ich is past," but as Dr. La- 
throp, the rector, preached on that very text, I declined to 
occupy his pulpit in the evening. Instead, I went to the Pres- 
byterian church, where I heard a young gentleman in a black 
tie describe Dr. Chalmers walking out of the Assembly the day 
of the great Secession. There was a quartet choir which sang 
offensively with a non-religious insouciance, and this was the 
last Sabbath evening of the year I I went away heart-sick at 
an opportunity so lost. 

The atmosphere of the city didn't seem to have changed 
much in a whole generation, for when I was at the General 
Convention in 1901, they had a male choir, much belauded, in 
the chief church, which sang vrith a similar lack of religious 
feeling; the way they rendered the General Confession sounded 
almost blasphemy. Bishop Dudley preached on that occasion a 
sermon which did much to rescue the service from being an 
offense. 

We crossed the Pacific to Japan, en route to China, in a 
paddle steamer with a walking beam. It took us thirty-one 
days; sometimes we only made sixty miles a day. It was an 
anxious question for the officers whether our coal would last. We 
never saw another vessel except a sister ship, the New York going . 
West, with whom we exchanged papers. Of course we had the 
usual assortment of missionaries, merchants, and young men go- 
ing to seek their fortune. The gamblers gambled and the know- 
ing ones fleeced the lambs, and one or two young fellows lost all 
their capital. The captain and myself had become good friends. 
He sometimes would consult me in the emergencies which met 
ua. When we neared Japan I said to him, "You are the master 
of this ship, Captain, the whole and sole authority; these young 
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fellows have bad their fun; isn't it a pity to let them land 
broken in fortune and witbont any means of making a start? 
They will forever after curse the good ship Chins. Why not 
come into the smoking room and require the winners to give 
back their gains so that they may all land with about the same 
money they had in their pockets when they left ?" And that is 
what the captain did, to the ease and contentment of such of his 
passengers who played cards, except of course some of the win- 
ners who would, if they could, have resisted his authority. 

Fortunately for me one of my Blackheath congregation 
was the financial adviser for the Japanese Government, and this 
made our stay in Yeddo, as the capital was then called, pleasant 
and profitable, for Japan was just then emerging from the 
medieval state and the transition in many particulars was not 
a little curious. Western manners and customs were the vogae, 
and the inhabitants were easily induced to buy heterogeneous 
articles of apparel. I saw one dandy with a considerably worn 
silk hat, boots with elastic sides, a cutaway coat, a bath towel 
tied in a bow round his neck, black cotton gloves and a black 
cotton umbrella under his arm, Qxe rest of bis attire being 
Japanese ! 

At Yokohama I visited a school kept by two American la- 
dies. There were thirty or forty Japanese women and girls. 
The wife of the Governor of Yokohama was one of the pupils ; 
her jinrikisha was waiting for her outside the school. They 
sang for me some hymns in Japanese. That evening I had the 
honor of dining with sixteen Yokohama merchants. I spoke of 
my morning's experience in the school. Fifteen of the gentle- 
men had never heard of it, and the sixteenth said, "And a pretty 
penny those American women are making out of it"; whereas 
the missionaries were working for the love of Christ and freely 
gave what they had freely received. How little we any of us 
know what is going on in our neighborhood unless we look for it. 

I once heard Lord Xorthbrook. who had been Governor 
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Cieueral of India, say that Chriatianity had honeycombed the 
idolatrons beliefs and some day the ancient fabric would fall 
into rains, and yet be admitted he had never once been in a 
Mieaion Station to examine for himself the source of this great 
undermining force. 

At Shanghai I was fortunate in finding another friend, 
Mr. Barnes, the agent of the P. & 0. Co., who took ub every- 
where in the neighborhood. We visited a Chinese arsenal some 
miles up the river. A blue-button mandarin had charge of the 
works. A week or two before, three Scotchmen who made his 
gunpowder, in celebrating S, Andrew's Day, had got drunk, set 
the house on fire and perished in the conflagration. We were 
ushered into an ante-room ; two soldiers mounted guard at its 
further end, which was hung with cnrtains — evidently a festive 
banquet was in progress in the room beyond. In a little time 
the cnrtains were drawn and the Prince entered swinging his 
arms. We were all seated in high chairs against the wall with 
a little square table between each. Three coolies entered; the 
first put down a heavy brass saucer holding a white porcelain 
cap as thin as an eggshell, the next man had a eilver tea caddy, 
out of which he put into the cnp three grains of tea with a long 
silver cayenne spoon, the third man filled the cup with boiling 
water. The three grains of tea unfurled themselves into three 
perfect leaves and the water became a light yellow. It had a 
smooth taste to the palate and emitted a fragrance which passed 
like incense through the head. I afterwards learnt this wa* 
the Mandarin tea at $34 a pound. 

During all this we carried on a conversation through an 
interpreter. Mr. Barnes introduced me as "a Joss-pidgin man 
who could make gunpowder" — Josa-pidgin being "pidgin'" Chi- 
nese for a priest; Joss is a god, and "pidgin," business. This 
idea was so entirely foreign to the Chinaman's mind that he 
said three times over, looking at me, "Joss-pidgin man make 
gunpowder?" When he had grasped the idea he pointed at me 
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with hia long nails, and aaid, "You stay here with me." Mr. 
Barnes profusely apologised and said my presence was required 
in London. 

We went two hundred miles up the Tang-tsac-kiang, in an 
American river-boat, as far as Chin^dang. Here the veBsel 
had to remain a day or two. I went on shore and ascended a 
hill which was crowned 'by a very extensive Joss-house. Ves- 
pers were going on. Forty-five Buddhist priests followed their 
abbot in single file with a measured tread. The abbot, an old 
ehaky-looking man, was dressed in a gaudy red velvet shabby 
skirt and a sombre colored toga. His monks wore gray robes, 
and over the shoulder a dir^ yellow mantle, white stockings 
and shoes, and black mitres on their heads. They walked be- 
fore the idol in the figure eight, chanting the name of Buddha. 
Their Liturgy, which is in San^rit, was brought over from 
India by word of mouth ; they hu^e 90 notipn of what the sounds 
mean. A bell with a wooden^ clapper sounded and at certain 
parts a large drum was struck, end then they all prostrated 
themselves together. It was a 'solemn, sad sight. The setting 
son calmly falling on the great gilded idols, the censer faintly 
smoking, the priests slowly moving, the curious, weird chant, 
and all for what ? or to what ? 

The City of Tang Chow was in the distance and although 
it was well in sight I had the greatest difficulty in finding a 
path — and there were many — that led to the bridge across the 
canal. It is almost impossible to go from one Chinese city to 
another without a guide, for the Chinese have an extraordinary 
notion that Evil Spirits, which are the bane of a Chinaman's 
life, will only go on straight lines, and flierefore all streets and 
paths turn and twist in an unconscionable manner. And be- 
sides, the Chinese are a stay-at-home people. Archdeacon 
Mottle when travelling in North China, neared a city of some 
100,000 inhabitants. Not being sure of his way, he asked B 
Chinese gentleman who was leaning against the wall of his gar- 
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den, in the outakirtB of s Tillage through irhich he psued, to be 
good enoQgh to direct him. The Chinaman replied that he 
didn't know. The Archdeacon asked him if he had never been 
to the city, and with an air of astoniehment the Chinamar 
replied, "No, why should I ? I live here." — An apt illuatration 
of that sentiment which has kept that vaet population in statu 
quo all these centuries. 

When I did reach the city I was all bat hooted by a curious 
mob. No doubt I was called a Foreign devil — if I had known 
the language. Coming to an open space in which the streets 
seemed to converge, there was an appalling stench which over- 
topped the multifarious smells which permeate any Chinese 
town, and looking about me I saw a coffin with the end knocked 
in, right in tiie middle of the traffic. I afterwards learned 
that a Chinaman invariably consults a soothsayer as to t^e lucky 
place where a coffin ahould be deposited. If for any reason the 
mjrstery-man bears a grudge, he will indicate an inconvenient 
spot — as he had done in this instance. A human being is sup- 
posed to have three souls. At death one joins his ancestors and 
receives worship in the ancestral tablet ; another remains in the 
ambient of bis house ; and the third lives in the coffin in whose 
Ud there is a small round hole by which it can go in and out, 
and if the coffin is placed not according to its liking, it will 
bring trouble upon the family — ^hence the consultation witii the 
soothsayer, 

I saw two or three young people with the small-pox erup- 
tions still out upon them and I quickly got me from that 
Chinese town, I suppose tiiat long familiarity with unsanitary 
conditions had rendered them more immnne than a delicate 
Westerner was likely to be. 

One day on the steam launch, Mr. Barnes said that his 
interpreter. Ten, was a Christian, and his father also. My con- 
Tersation with Ten is a sample of pidgin-English. 

T«n, are you not a Christian?*' "Me? No." "Is not 
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your father a Ghristian?" "No." "What are you then, a 
Buddhist?" "No," "A Taniflt?" "No, me no religion, going 
to take one soon, perhaps this year." Next day Mr. Barnes 
came across Yen's father ; he asked him, "What Joss-pidgin yon 
b'long?" "Me b'long one piecee-Joss." "How fashion one 
piecee, yon no b'long all samee 'notiier Chinaman?" "No, my 
no too mnchee likee Chin-CTun plen^ Jobs. My got one piecee 
top-side; he can sabee anjrthing my do; s'pose my do bad pid- 
gin, he bobbery my by-and-by; s'pose my do good all proper, 
tlnly my no can cheatee you ; s'pose I cheatee you, he aabee." 

The Chinaman's sobriquet for a Bishop is Number one 
Joss-Pidgin Man. 

All the Chinese boats have two eyes painted on the bow, and 
a Chinaman says syllogistically : 

"No got eye, how can see? 

No can see, how can sabee? 

No can sabee, how can catchee dollar?" 
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CHAPTER XIII. 
Hindu Peculiarities 

The P. and 0. steamer which took us from Bombay to Suez 
w&B freighted with the usual cargo of ladiane returning home. 
Judge Turner, an Appeal Judge, told me one or two interesting 
tntita of the Indian character. 

When on tiie North Circuit, he inspected Uie prison at 
Allahftbad. He found sixty boy mnrderers who had been taught 
English by a soldier wbo was serving a term of four years. He 
asked one of the most proficient what be was there for? The 
boy, with a subtle Indian reply, said, "A suit." "Criminal or 
Civil ?" asked the Judge. "Criminal," the boy replied. 
"What was the cause of the suit?" pursued the Judge, "Jew- 
els," the boy answered. "So you killed your playmate for his 
jewels, did you?" 

Then Judge Turner asked him, "Are you sorry for what 
you have done?" And the boy looked at him with & blank 
expression. Then he asked in his native language, "Have you 
any sorrow in your heart for killing him?" Again the boy 
seemed at a loss to reply and finally the Jadge said, "Do yon 
know you have done wrong?" And the lad replied, "I suppose 
so or I shouldn't be here." A enrions psychic study that a boy 
who had committed murder was hardly conscious of his tre- 
mendous sin. 

He gave me an illustration of the singular subtlety of the 
Indian mind. A man conceived the idea of ousting l^e owner 
of a large estate. With this object in view he commenced ficti- 
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tious proceedings against suppositiouB fanners on the estate, 
having th^ carefully registered in the records of the court 

Of course, every case was undefended and judgment given 
for the pl&intifE. He pursued the deceptive course for sixteen 
;ears and then brought a suit of ejectment. The action was 
tried in a local court and the magistrate gave judgment for the 
plaintiff which would have deprived the legal owner of his 
estate. Of course, he appealed. The case was retried by Judge 
Turner. With such an array of evidence to support the case 
of the would-be thief the judge felt' inclined to establish the 
ruling of the court below. 

It so happened a public holiday occurred next day and the 
judge took his gun to shoot some pheasants. He wandered near 
a vUlage and asking its name, be remembered that this was one 
of the villages on the estate whose ownership he was trying. 

He called a man and questioned him as to the rotation of 
crops in certain fields in sight, of which he made careful notes- 
Next day when court was convened he recalled some of the wit- 
nesses and examined them. They soon revealed their ignorance 
of the facts of the estate. This was the means of disclosing the 
whole fraud and securing the rightful owner. 

Bombay is the rendezvous of the Farsees. Here eighty 
thousand of this peculiar people reside permanently. I b'av- 
elled with one of them from Singapore in my cabin and when 
he removed his silken coat to wash his hands before meals he 
took off from around hia neck a gray cord something like one 
of our watch guards only it carried no watch. 

He remained standing silently holding the cord wiUi both 
hands. I ventured one day to ask him, "What are you doing?" 
He then showed me a prayer book with some admirable Collects, 
one of which he said when he washed his hands. He prayed 
that as hd was about to clean his hands so might the Eternal 
Spirit clean his sonl. 

It was a remarkable sight on tiie strath at Bombay as the 
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nu was setting, to see huudieds of tiiem with prayer books in 
their handB saying their evening devotions, as the King of day 
dipped beneath the horizon. Then they gathered in familj' 
groups Burroiinding a lantern by whose light they played games 
similar to chess. 

It is very remarkable to find eigh^ thousand absolutely 
clean and moral people amidst the extraordinary immorality of 
an idolatrous country. Few people conceive the impurity of 
the very atmosphere of India. 

The Hindu editor of a native paper lately wrote: "Abomi- 
nation worship is the main ingredient of modem Hinduism. 
Oox priesthood is the maihstay of every unholy, immoral and 
cruel superstition and custom. Our temples are a festering 
mass of vice." 

The Lord Bishop, Dr. Douglass aud the Archdeacon 
would have me preach on Easter Sunday in the Cathedral. It 
was a curious sight to see punkhas swinging from one side to 
the other of the long Nave being pulled by men oatside. The 
pulpit was new and it had not been provided with the inevitable 
fan. I was never so hot in my life ; and when I had finished I 
could not have had a dry thread upon me. The Bishop wore 
his scarlet Convocation robes and I wondered if he wore any- 
thing else. 

His chaplain, Mr. Spear, who had been in India tweoty-siz 
years, was kneeling on the chancel step to my ri^t. I turned 
slightly to see how he was getting on. There was a pool of 
water on the next higher step which had mn off from the top 
of his head and I said to myself, "If he has been melting like 
that for twenty-six years I can stand it for twenty-six hours." 

Hot as was Bombay Cathedral it was not so exacting as the 
Bed Sea, but people whose avocations require them to live in 
the torrid zone adopt all kinds of expedients to render life com- 
fortable, and in the main they succeed. 

There were many attractions to while away the monotony 
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of a perfectly smooth passage. At night the sea was filled with 
phoaphoreecent meduBse, and the wake of the steamer was often 
a sea of fire; and the dew was a marvel, the awnings woold 
ponr with water as if a furious rain was falliog from a cloud- 
less sk;. 

A cable at Aden bid me bany home, for as it turned out 
I had left m; school to the care of a knave and my church to a 
fool and it was only by the consummate skill of my dear wife 
that things were held together. 

But, through God's boundless mercy, I reached Blackheath 
in perfect health on the 4th of May, 1873, and with the reins 
in hand the chariot righted and things went on once more 
prosperously. 
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CHAPTEB XIV. 
On to Denver. 

Id a letter from mj dear friend, Mr. Charles D. Cobb, lie 
Bays: "On this Bide the Atlantic all the indications of Provi- 
dence point toward 70a and seem to favor your coming. Yon, 
an entire stranger and foreigner, visiting us briefly, have been 
held in almost affectionate memory for six or seven years, and 
yonr name is first upon the lips of all those who then met or 
heard yoa, whenever the question of a Bector comes ap. We 
knew not whether you were living or dead, married or single, 
'High' or Tjow,' famous or obscure, bnt the feeling was unani- 
mous and ahnost an ardent longing." 

Every now and then someone would write to me about my 
returning. I received a long letter from a Mr. Killer, who 
sent it to McMillan — he had seen an article of mine in one of 
McMillan's magazines — and it. was forwarded to me by that 
publiehiug firm. Finally the vestry made a deliberate attempt. 
They wrote to the Bishop of Iiondon, who appears to have 
given them a flattering account of me and my doings. He sent 
on their letter to my bishop, the Bishop of Bochester, who re- 
plied: 

"The Bishop of Eocheater presents hia compliments to Mr. 
Cobb. The Bishop of London has sent him Mr. Cobb's letter, 
with reference to Mr, Martyn Hart, who lives in the Diocese of 
Bochester, and the Bishop, to save everybody concerned trouble, 
has thought it advisable to sound Mr. Hart as to his readineaB 
to cross the Atlantic in case an invitation should reach him 
from the Churchman of Denver. 
104 
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Mr. Hart, while feeling mnch gratified by the kindly recol- 
lection entertained of him, prefers to remain in hiB natiye 
conntry." 

Humanly it seemed an absurd thing to contemplate. I 
was the Head of a lacrative scfaool, and I had a flourishing con- 
gregation of tiie kindest people possible. Among them tiiey 
had every luxury; game preserves, tront streams, yachts, sea- 
side honses, all of which I was welcome to share with them. 
And more than all a young family of six children and all our 
kith and kin in England. I do not wonder that wheo it came 
to my actual starting, the manager of the Joint Stock Bank, 
the largest bank in London, urged my dear friend and Church- 
warden, Mr. Pembroke, to go with him to a Master in Lunacy 
and get an order to lock me up in an asylum for six months 
until I came to my senses ! But I was an officer in a big army 
and I became convinced that I had received orders to go to 
Denver, and I was thankful that the order had not been the 
centre of Africa. 

On the 8th of May, 1879, the vestry gave me a definite 
"caU," and offered me a salary of $4,000 a year — double what 
they had been accustomed to give. Some of my London friends, 
notably Mr. Petter, the publisher, had taken a hand to see that 
1 was secure of a sufficient income to live upon; and then Bishop 
Spalding finding I was not altogether averse to coming, wrote 
voluminously assuring me of success, a new church, and $3,000 
a year if I needed it I He saw in m; coming a hope of estab- 
lishing a Cathedral system which an unfortunate disagreement 
with my predecessor had prevented. The Bishop's plan sounded 
to me eminently sensible. It was indeed a return to the medie- 
val system, when the Church was at the zenith of her power and 
usefulness. Its main device was the governance of the Church 
by a Bishop and Chapter, which anybody could see would be 
more Ukely to be wisely governed — "for in a multitude of coun- 
sellors there is wisdom" — than if everytiiing emanated from 
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the Buhop himself. And then in those days of missionary zeal, 
a staff of priests maiutalQed at the Cathedral centre could Tork 
outlying missions which were too weak to snpport a clergyman 
of their own. This seemed to me a plan admirably adapted for 
a new country being rapidly populated, so I intimated to the 
Bishop that anything! coald do to further such a project I 
would and lend it all my devotion and energy. 

I was to be the Dean. 

We all of na argoe from the knowledge of our sorronnd- 
ingB. Indeed, Locke's philosophy has always been accepted — 
that all our ideas come from sensation and reflection — and 
therefore, I having the sensation of knowing certain Deans in 
England, naturally supposed that the ecclesiastical dignity was 
equally well known and established in the American Church. 
Little did I think that the title was a novelty and only one or 
two venturesome clergymen dared to assume it. And even 
now, after some thirty Deans have come into existence, who ore 
the Bectors of edifices some of them quite comparable with the 
cathedrals of the Old World, the Church speaking through the 
General Convention professes itself blind as regards Deans. 
The late Dean Qrosvenor, who would have presided over the 
fourth Cathedral in the world, as regards size, was never gives 
his title in the legal assemblies of the Church. 

For many years I was the butt of Eastern dignitaries, and 
often would I have disclaimed any wish to retain a title I never 
coveted but which was imposed upon me by the Bishop as part 
of his schone, only an Englishman is sometimes likened to a 
bnll-dog, who even if be seizes a rag with bis teeth refuses to 
let go. I shall have a good deal to say about this Cathedral 
system later on. 

In May, 1879, the Vestry cabled, "Draw five hundred dol- 
lars and come and see us." Now whenever anybody tells me 
to draw such a sum I have an imperative desire to do it, so I 
immediately set out, and was here for ten days in June. Two 
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notable men died that week: Cardinal Manning, and Prince 
Napoleon, who was killed by the ZuIub. I now confess that I came 
with a strong hope that I should find some insuperable obstacle 
to my leaving London and coming here to reside, but I could 
find none save loss of income. Everybody was as kind as possible. 
People were arriving in Denver literally by thonsande, and sub- 
scriptions which sounded to me very large, for building the 
new Chnreh, were offered on every hand. The field was enor- 
mous and "white already for the harvest," and what could I do 
but say that as soon as I could find a suitable man to take my 
School, and Church, I would weigh anchor and set sail. - 

On my way oat to Denver I stayed for a Sunday with a 
Mr. Stevens, on Long Island, with whom I bad made acquaint- 
ance ou the voyage to China. I wanted to take counsel with 
him as to the propriety of my making the change. On Sunday 
he took me to their little Union Church, where the service was 
conducted by George William Curtis. We saog a hymn or 
two, then he read a portion of Scripture, then he proposed silent 
prayer, while a ditty was played on a very indifferent organ; 
then he read a sermon, I Uiink by Dr. Arnold. After service 
Mr. Stevens introduced me to Mr. CnrtiB, who was anxious to 
know what I thought of the service. I told him I should de- 
scribe it as a molluscous service. He said, "Why so describe 
it?" I replied, "Becanse it had no back-bone — ^no common 
prayer." Of course Mr. Curtis was a highly educated man, very 
much of the Matthew Arnold type. 

I sailed home in the Britannic, with Captain Edward 
Smith, with whom I became very friendly. One day standing 
on the bridge, we were in the neighborhood of ice and I asked 
him what his custom was in such water? He said, "I go as 
fast as I can for by so doing I shorten the time of danger, and 
if we are BO unfortunate as to strike a 'berg, it would only be a 
matter of three minutes difference in going down, between low 
speed and hi^ speed." He had evidently held to his cnstcon 
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when he Csptaioed the Titanic, and went to the bottom with 
that palatial ship. 

Never have I doubted for a single moment that my coming 
to Denver waa "of the Lord," for I soon fonnd a very learned 
man who had been the hesdmaeter of the Naval School at 
Greenwich, where they had six hundred boys, to whom vrith a 
quiet conscience I could leave my School, and my Church. I 
need not Bay it was a tearing up of the roots, but the people 
insirted on paying our way with three hundred guineas; and 
after a safe journey, eleven of us — six children, a governess, and 
two maids — arrived in Denver on a Saturday, which was 
Michaelmas Day, 1879 ; and we at once experienced the thought- 
ful kindness of our new American friends, for they bod taken 
a famished house for us, epsead an ample dinner, and left ns 
to ourselves. 

I very soon had an experience of the strange vagaries of the 
American press, its extraordinary irresponsibility and utter 
recklessness. I have often chided a reporter for their want of 
accuracy and indeed patent truth, and I am generally met vrith 
the astounding assertion : "My editor doesn't care for truth, he 
wants interest" 

We had a very large house at Blackheath, as is essential for 
a household of some hundred, so when the children found thsn- 
selves in a small, compact house, they were delighted with the 
change — for change is one of the pleasures of life — and they 
compared it to a doll's house, which is the ideal pleasure of 
every nursery. In a few weeks somebody sent me an Eastern 
paper which said that the Church people of Denver had imported 
a minister from London, and had housed him and his family 
as they thought pleasantly enough, hut which his children de- 
scribed as a "dog's house" ! 

I have often had to bear vituperation from the newspapen, 
but I consoled myself with the satiefactory reflection that I 
have never lost an opportunity of "putting their sins in the 
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light of their countenance," and I flatter myself that at leut 
in Denver, my constant criticisms have not been without effect. 
The newspapere nowadays are much more careful as to accuracy 
than they were thirty years ago. 

I found everybody kindness itself, and only too willing to 
bear with the peculiarities and idiosyncrasies of foreigners. 
Bishop Spalding was as delighted aa anybody at my arrival, 
and in a day or two gave me a document written with his own 
hand and scaled with the large Episcopal seal, by which he 
evidently intended to put into authoritative form his sugges- 
tions for the working of the city from a Cathedral centre which 
he had elaborated in his correspondence with me. Tt is worth 
quoting : 

"In the Name of God, Amen. 

'It being understood and agreed that St, John's Church, 
Denver, shall be the Cathedral Parish and that the new St. 
John's Church to be erected thereby shall be the Cathedral 
Church of the City of Denver and Jurisdiction or Diocese of 
which Denver shall be the See City, therefore we, John F. 
Spalding, D.D. by Divine permission Bishop holding and exer- 
cising Jurisdiction in the said City and in the State of Colo- 
rado, do on condition of said understanding and agreement, 
appoint onr well-beloved, the Rev. H. Martyn Hart, M.A., Rec- 
tor Elect of the said Church to be the Dean of the Cathedral and 
of the City of Denver, and Rural Dean of the Deanery of Den- 
ver embracing Northern Colorado; and saving and reserving 
all our rights, privileges, powers and prerogatives as Bishop of 
the said City and Jurisdiction, do assign and grant nnto the 
said Rev. H. Martyn Hart, M.A., as Dean aforesaid, the chief 
place and pre-eminence in the conduct and management of the 
Missions and Mission work of the said City and vicinity and 
among the Trustees of the Cathedral Schools, Wolfe Hall, Jar- 
vis Hall, and the Denver Theological School composing and 
constitutinjf the Cathedral Chapter. And we appoint him, the 
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■aid Bev. H. Martyn Hart, M.A., Professor, Teacher and Lec- 
turer Id the said Schools, it resting in his discretion to give 
such time and attention t« these duties as he shall think fit ; the 
object of said appointment being to unite all our Parochial, 
Missionarj, Educational and Charitable work in and in the 
ricinity of the City of Denver under a thoroughly effective 
Cathedral System and organization, to the building up and 
strengtiiening of the said St. John's Parish and the work of 
the Church in all its branches in the See City and the Juris- 
diction or Diocese. 

"Given under our hand and Episcopal Seal, this second 
day of October in the year of our Lord one thousand eight hun- 
dred and seventy-nine and in the sixth year of our Episcopacy. 
"John FBAysuN SFAiJ>iin}, 
"Bishop of Denver and Colorado." 

A Mission is the seedling of a Parish, and of course by 
giving me control over the missions I had Uie direction of Qie 
streun at the fountain-bead. There were then two missions in 
the city — Emmanuel and Trinity — ^the former is a mission yet, 
none of its numerous Vicars have been able to make it stand on 
its own legs as a parish. Trinity was in ^e outskirts of the 
city in a northerly direction. I did what I could for both of 
them ; held a Bible class every week in Emmanuel, and preached 
every Sunday afternoon in the other. I soon became aware of 
the attitude of the resident clergy. They were in no mood to 
take the slightest direction from me, and the Bishop, who was 
really a kindly man and averse to anything approaching co- 
ercion, never liked to interfere, noi indeed did he ever tell 
them that be had given me the ecclesiastical authority over 
the city. 14*0 wonder therefore was it that they looked upon 
my ministry in their Churches as an intrusion. I noticed that 
tiie gentleman in charge of Trinity would go up to the altar 
immediately at the close of the service and emp^ out the few 
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coins in the alms plate and put them in his pocket, and I 
began to suspect that he did this fearful that I should appro- 
priate them if they were brought as usoal into the vestry. I 
very soon found that to carry out the Bishop's idea of a Cathe- 
dral system would be a very difficult, if not an impossible, thing, 
owing to the opposition of the clergy. I therefore turned my 
attention to building the Cathedral. 
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CHAPTER XV. 
My First Marriage Ceremony. 

Of conrse I enquired under what conditioiiB a marriage 
could be performed. I found it was the law of the Church that 
the innoceot party to a divorce might be married again, but to 
decide that question the Court records must be produced and 
the permission of the Bishop secured; and it was the law of 
the State, that there could not be a marriage between first 
cousins. 

I went down to the church on the first Thursday night after 
my arrival, for choir practice. I was met at the door by a tall 
Scotchman who asked if I was the minister. He said two of 
his friends wished to be married. I asked where they were, and 
pointing with his thumb over his shoulder into the church, said, 
"Right here." 

On entering I found the happy couple, a small man with 
gold spectacles, about forty, and a lady to match of large dimen- 
sions, clad in an ulster. 

I bowed and asked if they had been divorced or if they 
were cousins. The brid^oom answering me in the negative, 
I intimated if they would place themselves before the altar roils 
I would vest myself and perform the ceremony. The little 
vestry was a. comer shut off by the organ and having a door out 
into the street, my predecessor calling it "The Cave of the 
Winds." 

On presenting myself before the couple, I commenced the 
Service. I remember her name was Formosa. All went in an 
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ordinary maimer until I reached the vow of the woman, "Wilt 
thou love, honor and obey." Then the scene was changed. 

She thrust her arm ont its full length with her forefinger 
within an inch of my nose. She had her fingers covered with 
diamond rings and so startled was I that I thought she had a 
six-shooteT and I remember saying to myself, "If ever yon were 
brave, now is your time," and dropping my eye upon her hand 
1 somewhat recovered my nerve. With the movement she said 
very emphatically, "I object to that word." We remained in 
statu quo, a kind of tableau vivant, and I said, "Madam, unless 
you say the word I shall not proceed with the Service." 

The Scotchman attempted to break the deadlock. "You 
know Sir, they sometimes object to that word in the old coun- 
try." "That may be," I said, "but unless you say the word, I 
cannot proceed with the Service." Then the bridegroom inter- 
vened, "If you say the word. Dear, I shall not exact the prom- 
ise." Then she said, "Under those circumstances I say 'Obey.' " 
with a wag of her finger. 

I have before remarked in these Reminiscences, how sing- 
ular a thing it is that a vein of evil or at least disturbance oft«n 
seems to mn through the history of a person or even a thing. 

It was eminently so in this case. When we retired to the 
Vestry, I looked about for a Record book, which was not there, 
but in the drawer of the little wash-hand stand there was a 
form of Certificate which I filled in, according to its directions 

"What am I to do with this I wonder?" Our Scotch friend 
replied, "You'll have to record it at the Recorder's office, which 
I shall be pleased to do if you will give it to me." And witii 
that he put it in his pocket and the party departed. 

It may have been a year or two afterwards that I was going 
East and I found myself in the Pullman car at Pueblo. In those 
days the Pullman cars were dark and gloomy, especially when 
standing in a depot. A gentleman motioned to me and I fol- 
lowed him to the end of the car where you washed your hands. 
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I then saw that it was Dr. Hoffman, the qaondam bridegroom. 
"Have yon Mrs. Hoffman with yon, Doctor?" "Tea, ahe is in 
there," pointing with his thiunb over his shoulder. "You're 
going to Xansas City, Dean? Shell die before you get Qien, 
for ahe haa a very enlarged heart, do yon mind sending me a wire 
to say she is dead?" 

"But my dear Sir, under such circumstances, yon surely 
ought to accompany her." "No, I have some particular busi- 
ness to attend to in Fueblo, and I really can't, here's my card. 
Dean" ; and with that he was off the train. 

Going back into the car T found the lady and squeezed my- 
self into the little room in the seat she left me, for her shadow 
had not grown any less since our first meeting. After some 
casual greetings, I asked where she had the brandy bottle. She 
pointed to her satchel, which she opened and I satisfied myeelf 
that it was handy. 

I grieve to say that her language was very far from ttiat 
which you would expect from a person in the imminent danger 
of death; and do as I would I found myself unable to bring 
her to serious thought. 

Jnst as we were nearing Kansas City, she was seized with 
a convulsion and was in great danger of collapse, but the brandy 
restored her and I was greatly relieved to leave her, as she said, 
"All right" in the hotel. 

I had not, however, as yet, done with the Hoffman's, It 
was some eight years afterwards, when one day I found a 
stranger looking about the Cathedral. He made some inquiries 
concerning the Chancel windows, then he said, "T see you have 
forgotten me. Dean," and looking at Mm, it was Dr. Hoffman. 
"Where is she, Doctor?" "I left her at St. Louis, and as ahe 
knew T was coming through Denver she wanted me to call on 
you and see if she was properly married," 

"Never was there a woman more married. I remember 
every detail of that extraordinary service." "But did you record 
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the certificate ?" "Ko, do you not remember thftt par Scotch 
friend put it in his pocket, saying he would record it?" "Yes, 
BO he did," the Doctor replied, "but he went home and shot him- 
self, and I took it out of his pocket and here it is," handing 
me the paper. 

At the bottom of the page there was an intimation in italics 
that if the Minister who performed the ceremony failed to rec- 
ord it within thirty days, he was to be fined and if he persisted 
in his negligence, he was to be imprisoned. 

We had then a Recorder whose reputation for honesty was 
none of the best; I made my appearance in his office the next 
day and remarked, "There are some people in this city who are 
out of jail who ought to be in and there are some in who ought 
to be oat." Handing him the paper, I drew hia attention to 
the facts it disclosed ; that I was badly in need of a rest and 
that if he would see, with as little pnblicity as possible, that t 
went to jail for the prescribed time, I would gladly go at 
the expense of the State. Since then I have entirely lost dg^t 
of the Hofhnans. 
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CHAPTEB XVI. 
The Building of the First Cathedral. 

When it was noiaed abroad that we were ahont to build a 
Cathedral I received a letter from an English lady reaiding in 
the Baet, which warned me to be careful, for I should find that 
promisee made here were not aa sure of realization as they were 
in England. But I gratefully bear my friends in Denver wit- 
ness, that, with one solitary exception, every promise or under- 
t^ing baa been duly ratified and they have in one way or an- 
other supplied nearly half a million for the Lord's work. 

Now I look back at the building of the Cathedral it aston- 
iehes me how easily it was done. It will be remembered that 
my predecessor resigned when he found himself unable to secure 
subscriptions amounting to $10,000, and when we opened the 
Cathedral within two years of its inception we had spent $130,- 
000, of which we only owed $35,000. The present Cathedral 
with the land and Chapter House cost some $360,000, of which 
we owe about $80,000 and the prospect of ite liquidation is well 
in sight. 

The Bishop had acquired the property which was after- 
wards the Cathedral Close, by purchasing a note of $3,000, then 
secured by this land and owned by the widow of a pioneer. The 
Bishop foreclosed and so became the owner of the property. He 
offered part of this land as a site for the new Cathedrd on cer- 
tain conditions which were daborated in what was known as 
"The Cathedral Deed," in the third clause of which was detailed 
the rights that the Bishop of the Diocese should have in the 
Cathedral. In other words, it was an attempt to draw a lins 
lie 
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between the uees of the edifice as a Cathedral, and a Pariah 
Church, When this document was presented to the Vestry they 
declined in toto to accept it. Three Judges of the Supreme 
Court were then Vestrymen, and it was referred to them to 
phrase Article III so as to bring it within the wishes of the 
Vestry. 

The Bishop very reluctantly accepted the alteration they 
made. 

The plans of the Cathedral were then adopted ; the bid of 
the contractor was accepted ; and we only waited for the sigoa* 
ture of the Bishop to the deed for the woric to commence. 

The Bishop signed the deed in the presence of the Chancel- 
lor on a Friday morning, but in. his mail that day there came 
an Eastern paper with a violrait attack on Cathedral systems, 
and it was plainly levelled against Colorado. This bo upset him 
that be forgot to record the deed. It was the middle of som- 
"ner, and one of the Vestry had kindly built me a cottage near 
nis own in a mountain park. Knowing that the deed was 
signed, I asked the Vestry to have a meeting on Monday night, 
which it was unnecessary for me to attend, to sign the contracts 
for the building of the Cathedral, and let the work commence. 

On the following Wednesday, my friend came to the park, 
and I learned to my surprise that they declined to sign the 
contracts because the Bishop had not recorded the deed. But 
the Vestry telegraphed to the Bishop to tell him that if he did 
not choose to record the deed and ao satisfy and complete the 
agreement, they would abandon the whole Cathedral project and 
build a Parish Church of their own on a site they owned in the 
middle of the town ; but the Bishop hastened to repair the over- 
sight by authorizing his safe to be opened, telegraphing the 
combination; so the deed was recorded, the contracts signed, 
and the building of the Cathedral commenced. 

I have seen many a cornerstone laying, but I never saw 
tudb a ceremony as that with which the comeratone of the first 
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Cathedral wsa laid. We invited all the §ecret ordets in the 
ci^, Protestant and Boman Catholic aod those of no religion. 

As I happened to be the Chaplain of the Artillery Company 
and of the Firemen, I asked those companies to dignify the oc- 
casion, one to run the Stare and Stripes up the flagstaff and 
the oUier to fire a salute at the placing of the stone. The 
Sheriff was asked to be the Marshal of the day. He issued his 
orders in a couple of columns in the evening paper and direc- 
tions on which streets the various members of the procession 
were to form. 

The whole city was alive. The Marshal and his Aides in 
aU the uniforms they could beg, or borrow, galloping down the 
main thoroughfares to regulate the procession. We had hired 
the seats of a traveling circus and erected them on the hi^er 
ground above the site of the cornerstone. 

Mr, Merchant in his college cap, cassock and cotte with the 
picturesque hood of sn Oxford Mus. Bac. directed the music, 
beating time for the band and the chorus. A discharge of fire- 
arms set the procession in motion. Masons, Odd Fellows, 
Knights of Pythias, Firemen, the Artillery with their guns, 
squads of police, a strong array of Churchmen and finally an 
heterogeneous company of Clergy, in all sorts of hats and sur- 
plices, long and short, brought up tiie rear. 

There must have been a crowd of ten thousand people. 
Bishop Spalding laid the stone, the Stars and Stripes went up, 
the band played, the choir and the congregation sang, the can- 
nons roared and broke the window panes of the nearest cottages. 
There never was such enthusiasm, and Bishop Spalding was so 
elated that he made an address on Cathedral Systems for 
three-quariere of an hour. It was a magnificent day, with a hot 
sun and as he could not be heard by the greater portion of the 
crowd, the crowd naturally melted away, and I, who had bem 
hoping for a large offertory found the building fund increased 
by only one hundred and twen^ dollars; but it waa a glorioiu 
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fuDctioD and our elation was not to be damped by the smallness 
of the offertory. 

That cornerstone only served its ptirpose twenty-two years. 
It is now against the Chapter House wall. We found it im- 
possible to incorporate it in any wall of l^e new Cathedral for 
it was the angle of a hexagonal channel. But we must place 
it in some permanent position, as a matter of record, like aa we 
have in the wall of the vestibule, a stone from the foundation 
of Canterbury Cathedral and a stone from a flying buttress of 
Westminster Abbey, built in the reign of King Stephen. 

Very little of the money for the first Cathedral was con- 
tributed from outside the city. Anxious ae the Bishop was to 
help he really only contributed $5, which was sent to him by a 
domestic servant in Cleveland. His various appeals only irri- 
tated the Eastern people who wanted to know what a Missionary 
Jurisdiction, on the edge of civilization, had to do with building 
a Cathedral ? and it was only natural to the Eastern Clergy to 
Buppose tiiat I had some good reason for leaving my native 
country and they looked upon my assumption of the novel title 
of "Dean" and my attempt to build a pretentious Cathedral as 
a piece of impudence; that sooner or later my offence would 
follow me and I should be justly punished by a failure whidi 
would publicly discredit me. This will explain those frequent 
slights which I silently suffered in those early years, even from 
Bishops, one of the most prominent of whom indicated my sup- 
position was correct, when he wrote to know "out of what gut- 
ter I had come." 

But these things, and frequent offers of Eastern 
Churches, have been easily laid aside by my constant answer, 
that God did not send me to America, but to Denver, and any- 
thing that lay outside Denver was irrelevant. 

The Bishop had recommended a firm of architects in De- 
troit, who had once built for him a church in Erie. Fortunately 
a member of the firm, Hr. Pearce, had been a pupil of Sir 
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Gilbert Scott, And with him I set to vork to solve the problem, 
how to build an effective interior with ae light containing walls 
ae was judiciooB, with the intention at Bome future period of 
enclosing them with atone. How satisfactorily he solved the 
problem may be gathered from the fact that years afterwards, 
when we had completed a scheme of decoration suggested by 
Mr. Frampton, in five reds, the pews being black. Bishop Potter, 
standing at the end of the Cathedral, said liiat it was the most 
effective church that he had ever seen. 

This Cathedral served its purpose for twenty-one years, 
when an incendiary set it on fire, out of a political grudge. Every 
window was filled with stained glass; all, with one exception, 
from the studio of Mr. £dward Frampton of London. 'Rie East 
Window was ae beautiful a production as I have ever seen — a 
representation of the Crucifixion — for which the artist went 
over to Antwerp and copied Van Dyke's, "Christ." The figure 
of Our Lord wonderfully portrayed triumph over pain. The 
window was eleven feet wide, without a mullion, and twenty- 
six feet high. To our untold regret it was the only window that 
melted in the fire. 

The Cathedral was fourteen months in building and was 
opened for service on November 6, 1882. In this interim the 
prospects of founding a Cathedral System had become far 
clearer. Here is a letter detailing Bishop Spalding's plans : 
Biahoj/s House, 

410 Champa Street, 
Denver, Col, March 7, 1881. 
My dear Dean: 

Will you he eo kind as to see ihat the bids are all tn for AU 
Saints', N, Denver by Thursday of next week, so that on that 
day a meeting of the Committee may be held and contracts 
made. If the cast is found to be too great, the plans toUl have 
to be simplified and new bids asked for, unless the subscriptiona 
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can be greatly increased. I have but $1,100. We should have a 
Chapter Meeting to agree on contracts. 

The work of securing annual members and life members of 
the Sospitai Society and organizing Ladieet Hospital Aid So- 
cieties of these ought at once to be done. Would it not be well, 
after interesting a few of the ladies and determining upon the 
plan, to speak of the matter from the Chancel Sunday morning t 

I appoint Thursday in Holy Weeh for the Ordination to 
Diaconate of Mr. Henry Mitchell 11 A. M. I will probably 
preach or ask some one of the Clergy to do so, and celebrate 
Holy Communion which, of course, is part of the Ordination 
Service. Mr, Mitchell will have to be examined by the Examining 
Chaplains, early in Holy Week. He goes to Pitkin. Battiscombe 
might be Ordained on Trinity Sunday. But the $300 per annum 
we cannot get after his Ordination. We shall have to send him 
to a mining camp like Kokomo, shall we not^ and let him take 
his chances as to support on the principle, "the laborer is worthy 
of his hire." Every dollar of the appropriation of the Mission- 
ary Board is in use, and I am pledged for a good deal more. 
The only remedy 1 see is to bring our congregations to share the 
burden of Missionary support. 

Can you not in the next two months make out a complete 
list of the Commiaiicants of St. John'sf The families repre- 
sented by pewholders do not probably represent half of them. 
Every Communicant ought to give something to the Cathedral. 
Every baptused person ought. Ought not every one to subscribe 
something for the Missions of the Church ? The Shepherd knows 
his sheep and calls each by name. They know his voice when 
he tells each their duty. Not for a long time have I been so 
anxious as now about the working of the Cathedral plan. Never 
have I felt more the need of your strong help and co-operation. 

Do you know thai the Trinity laymen were very indignant 
at the "assumption" involved in the title to the Lent Card; 
"The Parish of Denver." It would take but a slight further "pro- 
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vocation" to lead them to incorporate Trinity as a Parish.. I 
forbid it, of course. But suppose they do it under the provisions 
of the civU lauisf We would have no remedy. Notwithstanding 
my prohibitions I should have to recognize the Trinity Parish 
(u such, after a fight and consequent alienation from you and 
me; and by and by Emmanuel and I don't koow how many 
others. There is, in my judgment, but one way to prevent this 
and secure unity of church work in Denver. It is to carry out 
tn good faith the plan marked out in the Charter of the Cathe- 
dral Chapter and embodied in the deed to the Cathe^fvl lots. 
Under this plan we am have, and wUl have, only one Parigk, 
and that the Cathedral Parish in Denver and Arapahoe County. 

Obviously that cannot be the Parish or such a Parish as 8t. 
John's Vestry represents. It cannot be one congregational 
Parish. St. John's Parish in the old American or the English 
sense can represent only two or three central wards of the city. 
And Trinity will, rightly or wrongly, represent equally, the 
Fifth Ward, and Emmanuel the First, or West Denver. If the 
Rector and Vestry, or either, interfere in what Marshall calls 
already "Trinity Partgh" there will be trouble suck at yw have 
not anticipated. 

The idea of incorporating Trinity on the piart of its laymen 
comes from the feeling they have, that you mean by "The 
Parish of Denve^' a Parish in the English sense, or that the cor- 
poration of "the Rector, Wardens and Vestry of 8t, John's" 
claims jurisdiction outside its proper parochial district. They 
erroneously think that you desire that the Clergy in Denver, 
working in the several districts outside of St. John's shall be 
your Curates or Assistants appointed by your concurrence and 
responsihle to you. 

Now I think that if you or I ever had iuch an idea, you 
musl see by this time, that it wUl not work. To attempt to toorfc 
it wHl lead to fearful jealousies, opposition and incorporated 
disunion. How are we then to make Denver one Parish f Only 
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by making it a Cathedral Parish as distinguished from a Parish 
as defined in our Canons. By mMtig it what an ancient PannJtta 
was. There will be inevitably a number of self-supporting con- 
gregations in Denver. These will not, you may be sure, dlloie 
themselves to be put in an inferior position nor will the Pastors 
in charge of them be put below the independent Rectors of 
country Parishes. They wUl rebel against any such svAordinor 
tion. Therefore they and thew Pastors must be allowed a cer- 
tain independence in their particular districts. We must allow 
what we cannot help and make the most of it, maie it a part of 
our plan. This is what I had done in our Cathedral Corporation. 
All the Clergy in charge of self-sustaining congregations or 
schools, in Priests' Orders were to be Canons, not Curate^. The 
Dean was to be among them Primus inter pares. They may have 
nothing to do with the parochial services of St. John's in the 
Canonicai se7^se of parochial. But they were to have their part 
in the services over and above these, the gervices of the Church 
of the Paroikia, or the Cathedral services. There should be a Sun- 
day afternoon Cathedral service in which the Canons, Resident 
and Honorary, should preach in turn. There should be a Car 
thednU daily service morning and evening, in which the Canons 
should all take their courses. Each Canon should have his stall, 
his place and work in the Cathedral. In this way the city Clergy 
ipt/i be honored above the country Clergy. Their congregations 
will be proud to have their Clergy thus holding Canonries. Thus 
we can bind the Clergy together as one man in the work of the 
city, parochial and educational. This is all provided for. This 
is the plan as laid dawn and as begun on your arrival in Denver, 
and you being appointed Dean, and Saynes, Canon, to be put in 
operation. The most important position outside yow own is 
dotibtless the Headship of the Cathedral School for Boys. It 
includes a CaTtonry. The second in importance is the Headship 
of Trinity. Then South Denver, etc. The person who may hold 
any one of these positions may not be here next year. But while 
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he holds it and by reason of holding if he is a great man. The 
place gives kim dignity and importance, I know this; by making 
the men great and their work important that I have around me, 
I make myself the greater, and I secure loyai obedience from 
them. If I maJce them small, I am brought doten to a loicer 
level by the jealousies and piques, and hatreds in which as email 
men they will surely indulge against me and against each other. 

It is no small thing that we have got the right nomencla- 
ture, so far as "Cathedral," and "Dean" are concerned. This is 
a very great gain. But even this is imperfect without the 
"Canons." Marshall is entitled to be a Canon. I appoint him, 
I am sure with your cordial approval; thus we have two. He 
wUl be the Senior Canon if there should he a change in the 
Prindpalship of Jarvis Hail. There wUl be a change when we 
can get a better man, not sooner I truest. 

Now I beg of you not to let likes and dislikes have anything 
to do with men's official station and rank, and help me to keep 
Denver one Pariokia by binding the Clergy together in and 
around the See, Help to get "the public" as familiar with the 
term Canon as they are with Dean. Help to give the Canons 
CathedriU work over and above what they are now doing. 
I am ever affectionately yours, 

J. F. Sfaldinq. 

The opposing element referred to in this letter waa endently 
casting a shadow of disturbance on the Bishop's mind. His 
fear was by no means grouudleee, for the same opposition to his 
Cathedral System, in later years considerably flavored by that 
jealousy which la the bane of our profession, has on moie occa- 
sions than one wrought disunion and disaster in the Diocese. 
There was no reason, but for this cause, why the Wolcott School 
should not hare been in Wolfe Hall and the majority of the 
danghters of our leading citizens wonld have been educated 
nnder the shadow of the Cathedral, and instructed in a religious 
curriculum ordered by the Bishop. 
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TTDforttmately the Bishop himself, finding from Uiese 
causes the unworkability of his scheme, tacitly abandoned it. 
His defection was gradual and the resultant of the irritating 
advice of the opposing clergy. 

I remember hearing s very eminent man once say, "If you 
plough on straight you are sure to plough out the moles;' I 
ploughed on straight, and having no object in view except "doing 
the next thing" which God placed at my hand, I had no occa- 
sion to trouble myself with intrigues or politics. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 
8t. Mark's 

I discovered id early days the impossibility ot living in what 
was practically a foreign country where they spc^e the same 
language, on anything like the income on which a native could 
live, bat fortunately I had brought with me a little money and I 
calculated with precision I have often since wondered at, 
that I must spend $15,000 at least, to supplement the $4,000, 1 
received from the Vestry before I should be able to get $6,000 a 
year from an enlarged congregation upon which income I could 
live and give. 

The Bishop offered two church lots within what constitnted 
the Cathedral Close, on which T built the Deanery, with $6,000 
of my own money and $4,000 I borrowed. Twentieth street 
stopped abruptly at my garden fence, and in order to prevent its 
extension, the Bishop had built a large wooden building in 
the path of the street on the east side of the Close. In this 
was the Boys' School, Jarvis Hall. The school had had a fitful 
existence, and finally was about to be closed as a failure. With 
all my school experience, and my children away in England, it 
looked as if this was "the next thing," so I proffered my ser- 
vices to the Chapter, which I need hardly say were eagerly 
accepted. I explained to the Bishop how there were plenty of 
excellent men in England, schoolmasters, who would willingly 
come over if they had a prospect of being ordained, which, for 
want of a University degree, was all but an impossibility in 
England. The Bishop was, of course, willing to ordain proper 
and suitaUe men, and in due time five arrived as Masters is 
1» 
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JarviB Hall, tiy frirad, Mr. Kountze, the banker, lent me 
$S,000 to make tlie frame building habitable. We let the Deati- 
eiy, giviiig ita reot to the support of the school, and I per- 
snaded Mrs. Hart to live in a cottage in the Close, and work 
the bonsehold of Masters and boarders as we had done in Black- 
heath. We got some sii^ boys; worked hard — I taught many 
hours a day myself — we sent some of the boys to the Eastern 
colleges but the majority were the residuum of the public 
schools, and we attempted to do the impossible thing, of "mak- 
ing a silk purse out of a sow's ear." 

Finding that the income of the school promised to pay 
nothing but its current eipenses, I determined to go Bast on a 
lecturing tour to earn enough money to pay back the $3,000 I 
had borrowed, I provided myself witii a first rate stereopticon 
and a set of slides on English Cathedrals and Gothic Archi- 
tecture; paid my own expenses and those of the operator of 
the stereopticon that I took with me, but I only realized $1,479. 
I wrote to the Bishop chatty letters every day or two, telling him 
of my doings. In one of his letters to me he says: "We miss 
you very much. I did not know how much comfort there was in 
very frequent dropping in to see me." 

Now, it seems to be a temptation which apparently no 
Bishop can resist, to build a church on the slightest provoca- 
tion. It has always appeared to me to be reasonable never to 
build a church in a neighborhood which will not supply a con- 
gregation of at least three hundred ; a smaller charch under the 
most favorable circumstances cannot adequately support its 
Pastor and must prove an incnbua on the Diocese. And then 
the Bishop's agreement with me seemed to make it impossible 
that he should have fallen so easy a prey to the su^^estion of 
the Rector of Trinity to commence a Church within seven blocks 
of the Cathedral, he finding that a Jewish population was en- 
croaching in the district around his church. So when I re- 
turned from my lecturing tour I ^ound the Testry surprised 
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and indignant that the Biehop should have acquiesced in tiiis 
maDoeuvre, and I am afraid that the attitude of the leading 
laity of the town so openly assumed in opposition to his action 
so hurt his amour propre — for the Order of Bi^ops in those days 
considered themselves of a much higher estate than their pres- 
ent successors — that very unfortunately the Bishop completely 
threv himself into the hands of his bad advisers. 

S, Miark's, which he had lent himself to build under such 
sinister advice, was only aeven blocks from the Cathedral ; one of 
the Vestry actually lived nest door, and two of them on tije 
opposite side of the street. There was still a debt of $35,000 
on the Cathedral and the Vestry very naturally felt that it was 
an unkind and an ungenerous thing to do anything which would 
curtail their resources after the very great self-sacrifices they 
had made in building this great church. We asked the Bishop 
to come to a conference, which, considering that the church 
was actually begun, was a useless thing to do and could be noth- 
ing but a skirmish, with the Bishop on the defensive. 

It was a very curious exhibition of how a man who has done 
something partly under pressure and partly from a wish to do 
it, but well knowing his action was subject to critf^sSi, instead 
of taking a high plane of autocratic assumption, ' fenced for his 
position with an unskilled hand and with very inadequate 
weapons. 

The leaders of the Cathedral congregation were present, 
and I produced a document which is printed on p. 109 in 
which liie Bishop gave me full control over the establishmeDt 
of Missions in Denver. 

Holding the document in my hand and reading the im- 
portant clause, the Bishop replied that he could never have 
given it to me, but on seeing it in his own handwriting, and 
sealed with the Episcopal Seal, he said, "It's against the Can- 
ons." I replied, "How should I know it was against the 
Canons ?" He said, "You ought to have known, for I sent you 
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a volume of the Canone when yon were in England." "And 
yet," I rejoined, "you gave it to me I" 

I think we were all genuinely sorry to see the Bishop eo 
hopelessly at a loss, and we felt there was nothing to do but let 
things take their course. So S. Mark's was built; but when the 
little church was ready the Committee declined the services of 
the Rector of Trinity, so his intention was frustrated. 

But this led to a strained situation and the complete aban- 
donment of anything like a Cathedral System, and I must con- 
fess it shook my confidence in the Bishop's sense of justice, not 
to say honor, so that I felt insecure in trusting solely to his 
word that the $6,000 that I had put into the building of the 
Deanery was a safe investment. I had not even a memorandum 
from him that I had advanced the money, he being practically 
the owner of the house since it was built on his land. My 
friend, Mr. Cobb, therefore, asked that the Chapter, in which 
body the Diocesan property had beei vested, should give me a 
second mortgage, he holding the first mortgage for his $4,000. 
The Bishop objected, and proposed that the matter should be 
submitted to a committee, which he named. He supplied them 
with half a dozen questions, the first of which was, "Did Dean 
Hart ever put $6,000 into the Deanery?" Very fortunately I 
had preserved the architect's receipts for the money, and as 
these were conclusive proofs that I had advanced the money, the 
committee could not but report that I ou^t to have either a 
mortgage, or the return of the $6,000. The Bishop objected to 
receiving the report of the committee and nominated two other 
committees, both of which similarly reported. At last the 
Chapter demanded that the report he received, and all voted 
"aye," except Mr. Sorenson, the President of the Standing Com- 
mittee. The Bishop then produced out of his pocket a written 
veto on the action of the Chapter. It is a singular commentary 
on the cAtstinacy of a prejudiced man, whose assumed preroga- 
tives bad been infringed, that I never did get that mortgage 
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from the Bishop and Chapter, but the Vestry subsequently pur- 
chased the land on which tiie house stood, and they gave me the 
mortgage. 

Of course all this led to an estrangement betveen the Bishop 
and the Cathedral, and the Vestry felt it incumbent upon them 
to have Clause III in the Cathedral Deed made explicit, so that 
for the future there could possibly he no misunderstanding as 
to the Bishop's rights in their church. They, therefore, sub- 
mitted to the Bishop a very clear and definite statonent of what 
rights they were willing to grant him in consideration for the 
site on which the Cathedral stood. It is unnecessary to say 
that the Bishop refused to agree. We sent Mr. Cobb across the 
Continent to the Presiding Bishop, Bishop Williams of Con- 
necticut, and we supposed that it was through his infiuence that 
on the evening of Shrove Tuesday, the twenty-second of Feb- 
ruary, 1887, the Bishop sent for me and said he was ready to 
sign the deed, and hoped "there would not be undue adulation 
over the victory." 

I suggested he should summon all his Clergy to a Union 
Service, Ash Wednesday evening, at which he preached and we 
all shook hands and bnried deep the hatchet. 

It was a matter of great thankfulness that "the God who 
maketh men to be of one mind in a house," so granted as his 
spirit of forgiveness that we were enabled to continue amicably 
our Church life for the next decade as if the strife about S. 
Mark's had never occurred. 

One of those rranartable booms in real estate, which occa- 
sionally inflate a Western town, visited us. The four lots on 

which S. Mark's had been built were sold for $10,000 each on 

exorbitant pricfr— with $3,000 a new site was purchased two 
blocks further south. Subacriptions for $28,000 were raised 
and the church completed by borrowing another $40,000. For 
the want of strict financial accounting, about this latter sum dis- 
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appeared, and when the church was opened it was encimibered 
with a debt of $43,000. 

We cleared off the debt on the Cathedral, decorated the in* 
terior, and gave ourselves to lengthening our cords and strength- 
ening onr stakes. 
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CHAPTEE XVIII. 

My Doctor's Degree. 

One year in Lent, when I was osing a purple stole I wore 
my Master's Hood, the lining of which was blue silk. Oar artia- 
tic ladies could not bear to see the blue in close contrast with 
the purple. I offered to leave off the stole, it being an ecclesiaa- 
tical novelty whose use really only dates from about the Oxford 
Movement, 1845, or I must take my D. D. degree and wear a 
scarlet hood; but as that would cost some $200 I didn't feel 
inclined to make that expenditure for a change of color. A few 
days afterwards a check was sent to me for $300, whereupon I 
wrote to Dr. Salmon, who was then the Provost of Trinity 
College, Dublin, and asked him what I was to do to obtain the 
degree in absentia ? He replied that I was to write two Latin 
Sermons, and two English Sermons, and send a cheque for 
£3S 6s 8d. I had not written any Latin composition for years 
and those two Latin Sermons cost me no little trouble. When 
they were finished I put a cheque on my London banker for the 
required sum, on the first page of the Latin Sermon, posted the 
package and registered it. Not hearing a word for three months, 
I wTot« again to Dr. Salmon, telling him what I had done. He 
replied by return mail that my package had been duly received, 
that he had handed it to the Regius Professor of Divinify, who, 
having declared the regulations to have been fulfilled, consigned 
the package to the Senior Proctor; and, said Dr. Salmon, ''Ws 
all three waited for ^e cheque, and on receipt of your second 
letter I hurried to the Senior Proctor irtio fortunately had not 
destroyed your sermons and we found the cheque as you had 
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stated. It wfte a pi^ that for purposes of econom; I suppose, 
you Bent the package by Book Post. Yon will be gazetted as a 
Doctor of Divinity at the Commencement next term." 

They have evidently never read my Latin sermons and I re- 
plied to Dr. Salmon that no one but an Irish gentleman could 
have BO gently intimated that my Latin was not worth reading 

So I became a Doctor of Divinity and in 1910 the Univer- 
si^ of Denver did me the honor of conferring upon me their 
degree of LL,D,, as "The Defender of the Bible," as said the 
Chancellor. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 
On Matters Educational. 

Having spent the main years of mj life in educational con- 
cerns, it was natural that 1 could not help criticizing BOme fea- 
tures of our pablic school system. In 1870 Mr. W. E. Foster, the 
M. P. for Bradford and one of my father's parishioners, came 
over to this country to familiarize himself with the public echool 
system. On his return be persuaded Parliament to adopt the sys- 
tem of Board Schools which is the public school system in vogue 
in this country, with certain modifications. 

The two foodamental defects of the system here are tiie 
total want of any religions training, except such as the teacher 
may casually impart and the unwieldy size of the lower grades. 

To remedy these two chief flaws of the system I proposed 
making the teaching of the Ten Commandments obligatory. 
Every parent desires that its child should be moraL There are 
and never have been such wonderful and complete rules of 
morality as those which were pronounced to Uoses by God's own 
voice. It would be an easier matter of credence to admit that 
they were thus commonicated directly from the Divine Mind 
than to believe that such a perfect and unimpeachable code of 
morals, which the philosophy of no nation has ever since equaled, 
not to say superseded, could have been produced by even such 
a man as Moses, at that early stage of human development 

The Soman Catholics were the only section of the public 
who objected to their introduction into the curriculnm of tiie 
public school system. They did so, because they deliberately 
omit the Second Commandment as it condemns th^r use of 
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imageB. And to preBerre the number ten, thej divide the Tenth 
Commandment into two, jnstifying their conrse b; declaring 
the first paragraph "Thou shalt not covet thy neighbor's hoose^* 
refers to the external act and the rest to the internal intentioD, 
which excuse is invalidated by our Lord's explanation that the 
Seventh Commandment compassed both the act and the intention. 

So organized is the Eoman Catholic Opposition that any 
definite religious instruction is debarred. And consequently 
crime has increased all over the country. Fifty years ago there 
was one criminal to every three thousand of the population; 
there is now one to every three hundred and last year in Den- 
ver one-thirteenth of the population had actually been arrested. 

Morality is not innate; it must be specifically taught. The 
knowledge of the Bible which contains and enforces the only 
true morality we possess is fading out of the public mind. A 
teacher in the High School lately said that there was not one of 
his class of forty pupils who knew who Judas Iscariot was I 

I have always held that it is the duty of the State to see 
that its citizens can read, write and sum, but when this modicum 
of education has been achieved at the public expense, any future 
acquirement should be left to the control of the parent. 

Why should everybody be taxed in order that the children 
of the few may have a college education, or indeed made Doc 
tors or Lawyers. Only a small proportion of the children of 
the lower grades ever reach the High School and the proportion 
of those who arrive at the University is still less, their advance- 
ment really depending upon the financial capability of their 
parents. Then why should the whole population be taxed for the 
benefit of the few? 

I would arrest the public education at the sixth grade. Let 
those parents who seek for their children an education above 
that grade pay for it. Then take the school funds thus saved 
and quadruple the teachers in the lower grades. So that no 
teacher should have more than twelve pupils in her class. As 
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it is DOW, thirty or even fifty children are committed to the eare 
of one teacher. They can only acquire habits of inattention* 
dilfttorinesa and not infrequently evasion in various forms. 

I have never yet found a aenaihle person who did not be- 
moan these two great faalta in the public school system and 
agree that my proposals were reasonable. 

Bnt thirty years ago, the school system was the fetish of 
the public. Even the most self-evident criticism brought upon 
me a deluge of abuse. The newspaper clippings in my scrap- 
book preserve a choice assortment of epithets: "A chinless non- 
descript," "an English jockey" (I then rode a horse) "an in- 
grate without sense of courtesy or hospitality." 

One widely circulated monthly stigmatises me as an Eng- 
lishman "who has insulted and lied about us before and will 
do it again and why the devil someone don't pay him and tell 
him to hike home is a colossal outrage. * * * I must express 
gorprise, however, at the success this copper-cent cockney as per- 
sistently posing as a prize-jay and yet holding on his job." 

I wrote a pamphlet "The Tec Commandments in the Fob- 
lie Schools." It went through several editions and thooaands 
were scattered throughout the country and from time to time the 
press took a liberal notice of it; and I even heard of some 
communities adopting its suggestions; but the agitation died 
down. God seems to have given the country over to "A repro- 
bate Mind." 

Two of my eminent detractors were Brick Pomeroy and 
Elbert Hubbard. 

One St Valentine's Day in the early eighties, the atmos- 
pheric conditions were abnormal. The thermometer was some 
SO degrees below zero and the air was filled with spicnlae of ice 
gradually falling earthward. The position of most of the prisms 
must have been perpendicular and the rays of the moon de- 
fracted in them, produced an extraordinary celestial display. 
There was a lunar rainbow and "moon dogs" at the four points 
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of the horizoii, all connected by a ring of light and the nj» from 
the "dogs" converging tovard the zenith. It was a Tery extraor- 
dinary sight and one much to be remembered by dwellers in the 
temperate zone. 

I was sent for to visit a dying woman. I fonnd a Mrs. 
Teuton, an English working woman, very near the shore of this 
life. She told me she wanted to leave her savings, two or three 
thousand dollars, to an Episcopal Hospital. I asked her if she 
had made her will. She said she had, and told me to open the 
drawer where she said I would find it. It was in proper form 
and properly signed by two witnesses, but so worded that the 
doctor who had made it would have finally possessed the money. 

I sent a young lawyer and arranged that her wishes should 
be properly carried out by the making of another will. After 
the funeral the doctor and his friends considered themselves 
defraaded of their plvmder by priestly interference. 

Brick Pomeroy was then running The Great West. Chiefly 
for his own benefit, he was advertising a TniTiiiig tunnel and 
kindly allowing small investors to come in on "The Ground 
Floor." The Postmaster told me he was receiving some seven 
thousand dollars a week from domestic servants in the Middle 
West by postoflBce orders. 

He was notorious during the war for editing The La Crosse 
Democrat, a "copper-head" paper which unscrupulously de- 
nounced every Northern General. The doctor told his case to 
Mr. Pomeroy and he treated me to the same ruthless castiga- 
tion he had meted out to the Union leaders. 

Article after article charged me with every sin under the 
sun, but one — and finally because I persistently declined to take 
any notice of his diatribes, he organized a choir of newsboys 
sending them along the streete on Sunday morning, chanting a 
Litany of which the refrain was, "From All English Deans, 
Good Lord Deliver Us." Some of the leading business men 
finally silenced him. 
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Elbert Hubbard wae a very talented man. He had a re- 
markable command of ricb language and if Mb loose character 
bad been controlled by any religion he would have been a pro- 
phet whose voice would have awakened the Wilderness. 

It is no businesB of mine to describe what is well known of 
bis evil doings. >^me people might consider me flattered by 
the notice be bestowed upon me in three issues of bis paper, 
"The Philistine." He commenced in the Sept^nber number, 
1901, in which he said I was an Englishman bom in Ireland. 
"Eight children have come to him and all from England ; for at 
a great expense he managed to have them bom there, all save 
one, that through some caper of the calendar Erst saw the light 
on the high seas." 

Five years later he again returned to the attack, honoring 
me with six pages of bis screed. "Dean Harf s name was origi- 
nally Patrick O'Calligban. He was bom at Kilmansee, County 
Cork, in 1841. His father was a driver of a jaunting car, bis 
mother a barmaid. * • * By a strange fortune, Patrick 
found work as a butler in a New York family • • • ^jjo 
bad a private Chapel or Oratory in their bouse and here the 
young butler turned Curate, spread the prie-dieu, and read 
family prayers in a Bishop's voice. In the morning and daring 
the day be attended to his duty as a man-of-all-work," and six 
more pages of this rubbish. 

The last time Elbert Hubbard — before he went down with 
the Lusitania — paid his compliments to me was in an item in the 
spring issue of the Philistine. "These are the days when cir- 
cuses move about the land. The RingUng Brothers have en- 
gaged the services of Dean Tart to open the proceedii^ with 
prayer." i , 

The curious thing is that some people believed it; and ap- 
parently one of them who received fifteen votes from bis admir- 
ing brethren as coadjutor to Bishop Spalding. 
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CHAPTEE XX. 
The Wolfe Hail Episode. 

The failing condition of Wolfe Hall was the occBBion of 
anotlier ecclesiastical ferment. 

The Chtirch possessed four lots at the corner of Champa and 
Seventeenth streets, for which Bishop Randall had given $800. 
Within ten years, daring the hoom, they were sold for the as* 
tonishing price of $30,000 each. As these lots were the prop- 
erty of Wolfe Hall, with the $120,000, now in the Bishop's 
hands, he decided to build a new Wolfe Hall in the outskirts 
of the city. Unfortunately he consulted me with no genuine 
intention, only occasionally and partially disclosing his plans. 
However, I did beg him to curtail hie building plans within 
the limit of the money he had in hand but be gave scant heed, 
lending an ear to more reckless advisers, and when the building 
was finished it was encumbered with a debt of $80,000. 

From its name, Wolfe Hall, it might be supposed ttiat its 
origin was due to the generosity of that great benefactress of 
the Church, Miss Wolfe, but it was her father who gave some 
$2,500 and probably with the expectation of more to come, the 
Hall was dedicated to him ; and it is possible that the Bishop 
expected Eastern Churchmen to liquidate the dd)t. Although 
the school sometimes had as many as eighty boarders, still it 
never could earn more than the interrat on the debt, and for 
keeping up the fftbric, and pay its running expenses. 

In 1885 I had the pleasure of visiting Senator Wolcott in 
Washington. At this time we were looking for a new Principal 
for Wolfe Hall. I asked Mrs. Wolcott, a lady of great intellec- 
139 
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tual capacity, if she knew of aayone. When she came down to 
breakfast next morning, she said, "I have been considering your 
qneetion, and if you can persuade my sister Anna to take the 
Prlncipalship she will make a success of your schooL" On re- 
turning to Denver I found Miss Wolcott here and I introduced 
her to the Bishop, and so struck was he with her charming 
personality that he appointed her at once — and for five years 
she continually elevated the standard of Wolfe HalL But pros- 
perity had fluctuated, and the requirements of the Bchool as ita 
efficiency increased naturally heightened the expenses bo tiiat 
it was impossible to meet the intereet on the debt 

The Chapter was impecunious, and the foreclosure of fhtf 
school was in prospect, when Mr. Jerome, one of our leading 
lawyers, came to me and said, "We require a private Qtrla' 
School of this kind, it would be detrimental to the city if Wolfe 
Hall were closed." He then propounded a scheme for making 
a joint stock company which would take over the property, be 
responsible for its liabilities, and conduct the school. The 
ahsjea were to be $250 each, and the Bishop and Canons were 
to have seatA on the Directory. The Bishop was to be the 
Visitor and have full control of the regions education ; and a 
claaae was inserted, that if within five years the Chapter shoold 
come by sufficient mone^ to recoup "The Wolfe Hall Aasocia- 
tion" it should re-enter the property. 

All this arrangement was concluded between the Bishop and 
Hr. Jerome, and I felt that as the sole purpose of the Institution 
was to carry on a hi^-class Girls' School with religious educa- 
tion, according to the tenets of our Church, as an essential of ita 
corriculum ; and as the company was wholly composed of the 
leading Churchmen of the Diocese ; and that under the manage- 
ment of the Bishop and. Chapter an impasse had been reached, 
this opportunity was everything that the Church could expect. 

I and Mr. Jerome, between us, sold shares to the amount of 
$80,000, which sum was actually in the bank. The Chapter met. 
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and by a vote of 18 to 3 agreed to cooBummate the transaction, 
adjoQining for one week in order that the proper deeds mt^t 
be prepared. The three malcontents were Mr. Parker, the Kev. 
Charles Marshall, and Mr. Bowhay, who believing that Hat 
Wolfe Hall Trust could not thus be broken and the property 
alienated from the Church, decided to thrwart the will of the 
Bishop and Chapter at the last moment without giving the 
Bishop any opportunity to present the case to the court. When, 
therefore, the Chapter convened the following week, to our ae- 
tonishment, an officer of the Court served an injunction to pre- 
vent the Chapter ratifying the will of the Bishop and the ma- 
jority. Whereupon the shareholders demanded their money 
back; formed "The Wolcott School Association;" and estab- 
lished Miss Wolcott in new quarters where ever since from two 
to three hundred of the daughters of the leading families of the 
city have been splendidly educated and the church in Colorado 
suffered the greatest disaster in its history ; for if it had not been 
for this counter-move, the Church, to her enormous advantage, 
would have had the training of the mothers of the leading citi- 
zens of generation to come. 

Another Principal for Wolfe Hall was elected, and Mr, 
Parker declaring in the Council that the school should never be 
closed, utilized hia genius for finances in directing its affairs 
and supplying its deficits out of hia own pocket ; but after ex- 
pending some $36,000 in a futile attempt, he regretted his 
action, withdrew his support, and Wolfe Hall closed its doors. 

The sad part of this history ia, if the Bishop's vision had not 
been beclouded, and he had asserted his determination to carry 
out the scheme, the three malcontents must have yielded. 

It is needless to say that the tides of feeling ran high, and 
gossip, not to say alander, was busy with her tongue. 

Bowhay, the Chapter Clerk, who had always been a protege 
of Mr. Marshall, and in whose hands the finances of the Chapter 
had been almost entirely reposed, was known' to some of ns as a 
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man, not only of email businesa capacity, but of dnbions char- 
acter. The Veetry paid through him the rent of a cottage, but 
the checka did not return to the Treasurer for some montiu and 
we naturally concluded that they were U8ed by Mr. Bowhay in a 
manner which could not be called straightforward; and amongst 
US I have no doubt, some strong language was used, saying that 
he was an embezzler — which, indeed was an' accurate term to 
describe him, as the future disclosed. And then we suddenly 
found circulated throughout the Diocese a large number of the 
Bishop's Report to the Board of Missions of 1886 — a report 
which was not made public at the time, but which had remained 
in its original wrapping for sixteen years. Probably when the 
Bishop saw what he had written, in type, he hesitated to make 
it public at the time, something of the heat with which he had 
written it having cooled off. One day the Bev. J. W. Ounn 
went into the Bishop's study to find a number of these old re- 
ports wrapped up ready for direction, which he addressed at 
the Bishop's dictation. We were soon amply supplied with 
them ; they contained the unfortunate paragraph that I had gone 
East and b^ged $1,478 for Jarvis Hall, — "I regret not to be 
able to report the use made of this fund * * * as it has not 
been turned over to the Bishop nor the Board of Trustees of 
the School," 

This, of coarse, was a serious reflection on my probity, and 
it was evident that the pamphlet had been disseminated to show 
that if the Vestry held Mr, Bowhay to be an "embezzler," that 
I, who was presumed to be their instigator, was also of that ilk. 

The Secretary of the Vestry was instructed to ask the 
Bishop if he really intended in this paragraph to cast a slur on 
my character? Their very respectful communication he after- 
wards referred to thus: "Compliance with such a demand was 
clearly impossible. The making was considered to be an indig- 
nity and an impertinence, and entirely without law or right, 
propriety or precedent. • • • Any Rector, or Vestry, 
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making such demand deserve, in my opinion, to be rebiiked at 
least by silence ." 

Ckimmenting on this, five of his brother Bishops, whom he 
induced to sit as my judges, under the proviaionB of Canon 
XIX, of the Digest, appointing a. Council of Conciliation, re- 
marked: "That the Vestry were entitled to make the request 
for a definite statement from the Bishop, couched in tiie respect- 
ful terms of the aforesaid communication of June 6, 1898." 

He wrote this report only five months after he had been 
present in Mr. Kountze's office, when he acquiesced in my hand- 
ing the money to Mr. Kounbe, who generously donated $500, 
and I there and then wrote a check for $32 and thus the note for 
(ISjOOO, which Mr. Kountze had lent me to make Jarvis Hall 
habitable, was liquidated. 

The Yestry, however, being only common folk, were unable 
to appreciate the Bishop's position, and refusing to permit any 
stigma to remain on their Rector, determinatoly held the Bishop 
accountable. The upshot of it all was that to relieve a situation 
which was becoming a scandal, the Bishops gathered in the Gen- 
eral Convention at Wasliington agreed to institute a Council of 
Conciliation, as Canon XIX directs, that diiferences between a 
Parish and a Bishop shall be adjusted by a court comprised of 
five neighboring Bishops. The Council sat at St. Louis. The 
Vestry sent Judge Woolworth, the Chancellor of Nebraska, and 
the Senior Churchwarden, Mr. Hathvon, to state their case, hut 
the Bishops determined only to receive written evidence. Both 
sides fortified their position by numerous affidavits, but inas- 
much as not a single fact could be cited to the detriment of the 
Dean, and as the evidence of the Bishop's action in sending out 
the objectionable report was incontravertable, the Council could 
only tell him to recall the pamphlet, and they spared the 
Bishop the humiliation of apologizing for its imputation. Nor 
did the Vestry seek to do more than to induce the Bishop to 
resume his pastoral connection with the Cathedral. They 8e- 
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cepted the findings of the Council withont demur, paid Judge 
Woolworth's bill of $1,600, and thus amicable relations were 
again established which fortunately were maintained until the 
Bishop's death fonr years later. 

Bnt I cannot help thinking that a stranger who had sacri- 
ficed so mnch, and worked so hard for the Chnrch in Colorado 
deserved better treatment at the bands of the Missionary Board 
in New York ; for they issne an annual volume of all the reports 
of Missionary Bishops bound together, and in their volume for 
1888 they left out entirely the objectionable paragraph from 
Bishop Spalding's report. In doing this they were certainly 
derelict in their dufy, for either I was misappropriating Church 
funds, or else the Bishop was not dealing fairly with the chief 
Clergyman in his Diocese. The gentlemanly, not to say Chris- 
tian, thing for the Board to have done, wonld have been to 
have sent out one of their nnmber who could have heard both 
sides of the question and readily composed the differences. 

The effect of the Council of Conciliation was what the 
Canon purposed — conciliatory. We of the Cathedral were, of 
course, in no humor in any sense to demand the "pound of 
flesh" and gladly enough we dropped the whole proceeding into 
the Lethe ; but I am afraid it so left its mark upon the Bishop 
that his health began to decline, from hardening of the arteries, 
and he asked for a Coadjutor, which a Special Council was called 
to elect in 1903. 

Knowing the Bishop's disinclination to accept me as hie 
Coadjutor, and knowing that those of the clergy who were 
tinctured with what is curiously and fictitiously called "Catholi- 
cism" would do their beat to elect a Bishop of their own 
way of thinking, I, of course, declined to be nominated and 
willinjrly supported the nominee of Mr. Oakes, Dr. Freeman, of 
Yonkers, an admirable man, who has since been elected to two 
Bishoprics, which he declined. He had had large financial ex- 
perience as the Auditor cf a great railway system. If either of ue 
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had been elected we would have made short Bhrift of Mr. Bowhay 
and forestalled his plundering of the Diocese. The High Charcb 
Party led by Mr. Parker, who was then the Lay-Pope of Trinity 
of which Mr, Grimes was the Bector, and Mr. Marshall, centered 
on Mr. Grimes. It soon became evident that neither Dr. Free- 
man nor Mr. Crimea could be elected. 

Among the twenty names that were proposed the Rev. C. S, 
Olmstead received one vote. We had then with us a Mr. Hick- 
man, who was indeed a walking encyclopedia of ecclesiastical 
knowledge, I asked if anyone could tell ub about this Mr. Olm- 
stead? Mr. Hickman readily supplied the main details of his 
clerical career, and someone sitting near me whispered to me, 
"and besides all that he's a Christian ;" which most important 
of all facts I communicated to the Council, and so Mr. Olmstead 
received the necessary number of votes. 

The Consecration took place on May 1, 1903, 88. Philip and 
James' Day and was one of the most impressive of func- 
tions. Seven Bishops laid their Episcopal bands on his head and 
if ever Grace could be conveyed through official channels surely 
BiBhop Olmsted must have been endued with all that was requi- 
site for "The Office of a Biahop," but inaamucb as he had 
finally to relinquish his Diocese because of his incompetency to 
manage the most ordinary financial processes, we may take his 
case as an ezperimentum crucis that Grace is not conferred by 
Apostolic Succession; that the only Grace connected with a 
clerical career is "the Grace of Opportunity," in which the man 
may or may not succeed according to the use or abuse be makes 
of the talents committed to his charge. 

But his oblivion to financial matters was fatal. It gave the 
Chapter Clerk all the opportunity he wanted for helping himself 
to Diocesan funds by raising mortgages on Diocesan property 
and gambling with the money — as he afterwards confessed — 
and unfortunately he readily hoodwinked the Bishop. 

Of course all this could not proceed without some of us 



...L.OOl^K- 



146 Recollections and Reflections 

siispectiug the wrong, and again and again attempts were made 
in the Annnal Council to unearth Mr. Bowha/e tranaactiona and 
bring them to the daylight. A financial committee was ap- 
pointed with Mr. Parker as the chairman; and Mr. Parker was 
the auditor of a great railroad system and an expert in accounts. 
This committee, of courae, reported to the Council that the books 
of the Chapter Clerk should be audited by an independ«it ac- 
countant, but the dolce far niente of the Bishop allowed the 
resolution to remain inoperative. At one council Mr. Cobb act- 
ually printed a method of opening a new set of hocka for the 
Chapter accounts, which, if it had been adopted, would have ex- 
posed Mr. Bowhay in half an hour, but the astute clerk had al- 
ways kept himself under the patronage of Mr. Marshall, and Mr 
Marshall commanded the "Catholic" vote, so Mr. Cobb's resolu- 
tion was voted to be "laid on the table." The Bishop did on one 
occasion require Mr. Bowhay to make a viva voce statement of 
the condition of the various trusts, whidi, of course, many of us 
suspected was anything but the truth, but without an accountt^t's 
examination of the books we had nothing to gubstuitiate our 
suspicions. Finding therefore that the Council was docile in the 
hands of the pilferer we appealed to a bank, who held the notes 
of tiie Chapter for many thousands of dollars, to demand that sn 
accountant should exhibit to the bank what actual security they . 
had for their loans, whereupon Mr. Bowhay finally arriving at 
an impasse, and realizing the truth of the Scripture, "Be sure 
thy sin will find thee out," attempted to cover some of his 
dubious tracks by burning the books. Fortunately, he was 
unable to complete the process, and what was left of the Records 
of the Chapter was placed in the hands of a firm of acountants 
who were months in disentangling the skein, at a cost to us of 
more than $5,000. It then appeared that $95,000 had disap- 
peared, and Mr. Bowhay wrote a confession that he had lost it 
in Wall Street, and in Colorado mining stocks. 
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OHAPTEB XXI. 

Of Things 3f ustcol. 

I bold that music should be an essential part of a miniB- 
ter's education. To play a hymn tune is within the reach of 
people who do not know one note from another; it is a purely 
mechanical acquisition. I once had an organist who really was 
not moBically equipped. His father was a village organist and 
caused bis son, nolens volens, to follow his profeaaion. The 
son by dint of dogged perseverance, not only acquired the art ot 
reading music at sight, but having a good memory, he could play 
any quantity of hymns and chants by rote. 

He was practicing one day, with his coat off, as he generally 
did; I sat by him in my stall, for it is wisdom for the chief 
minister to be within speaking distance of his organist, and he 
said, "I wonder, Sir, bow much of the Messiah I can play from 
memory." He handed me a Messiah and I followed him; he 
began at the overture, and played through the whole work in 
nearly two hours ; and he hardly played an incorrect note. He 
even, after several attempts, succeeded in becconing a Fellow of 
the College of Organists. And yet he could not extemporize 
in a minor key, and was not really "musical," I cite his example 
of what persistent practice will accompliab. 

Every clergyman ought not only to be able to play hymns, 
but he should know something of the mechanism of an organ and 
how to tune an unruly pipe. It is surprising how much time 
and annoyance may be saved by even a little of such practical 
knowledge. 

And the keeping of a few roles in mind would improve 
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many a crude and disjointed service. The tone of the service 
should be Tiniform ; the hymns chosen to be in keeping with the 
sermon, which itself should be on the teaching of the day, either 
the subjects of the lessons or the Epistle and Glospel. The 
Service should ever be worship and not performance; all musical 
display such as, an aspirant "rendering" her favorite song, which 
her mother and friends come to hear should be rigidly forbidden. 

Sound should never cease, from the opening voluntary to the 
choir "Amen" in the vestry. Silence causes a slight and un- 
comfortable shock and inadvertently sends the minds of the 
congr^ation a roaming. And a sympathetic choir, a choir which 
has any sentiment of worship, will naturally moderate the force 
to suit the sentiment to be expressed. The words, too, should be 
BO enunciated aa to be discerned by the people. An adherence 
to these few fundamental roles will enable any choir to render 
"an acceptable service." 

It is sometimes asserted that the musical faculty is a mental 
excrescence, and in some sort allied to insanity. It is true that 
musicians are abnormally jealous of each other, but since I have 
had an intimate view of the clerical and medical professions, 
I have found that musicians hold no monopoly on the vice of 
jealousy. 

Neither has my observation caused me to conclude that a 
genius for music always accompanies a very sensitive organ- 
ization. The most remarkable organist I have ever known is 
anything but sensitive, and strange to say he never practices; 
no doubt in his early days, and he took his Musical Doctor's 
degree at Oxford at a younger age than had ever been known, 
he did practice laboriously, but for the score of years I have 
known him, I question if he has practiced one whole hoar; be 
seems to have established a subtle connection between his brain 
and his fingers, so that they perform the intimations of his will, 
con amore. 

It is so with his composing. There is a full Communion 
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SCTvice by Dr. Gower, in Hutehins' Chant and Service Book, 
which he composed upon the Btencil of a mimeograph; he began 
at nine o'clock and at one he had printed fifty copies, and the 
next day which was Sunday, we sang that service, which is cer- 
tainly the best in the book. 

There is in the same book a "Short Kyrie" by Winter; 
this musician was the most remarkable man I ever came acrosa. 
I am justified in this large statement by the fact that when one 
of our most prominent citizens, on a visit to London, went to 
Scotland yard to investigate their detective system, as he was 
being shown a drawer full of divisions containing cards, and it 
was being explained that this was practically a card index of men 
who were "wanted" he was asked, if he did not say he came from 
Denver? 

"This bundle of cards, refer to a man who was in Denver, 
who called himself "Winter. He is the most astute criminal who 
ever came under our observation. At present he is In Paris; 
we can put our hand on him when we choose, but not wanting 
to go through the trouble of an extradition process, we are wait- 
ing until he should come over here." 

They well described him as "astute" for at that very time, 
he was ^igaged in the governments] secret service, under their 
nose. ' They did arrest biin finally when he was stage manager 
of the Garrick Theatre by the name of Harry Montague. I may 
well therefore speak of him as the most notorious musician I 
have ever known. 

The most remarkable and distinguished musician I ever had 
the honor of knowing was Gounod. When the Germans invaded 
Prance and were evidently en route for Paris, many persons of 
eminence in things artistic escaped from the city. Among 
others Auguste Gern, one of the foremen in Cavaille-Coll's organ 
factory, who built for me a charming organ, and Gounod, who 
came to reside at Blackheath. He was composing "The Bedemp- 
tion" which he intended to be his chef d'oeuvre; he played to me 
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the overture, describing what he iotended its various parts to 
illustrate. When he finished I ventured to saj how anxious the 
musical world would be for its publicaticm. "Ah ! never," he 
said, "it is m; own spiritual note-book > I could never give it to 
the public" 

He was one da; looking over a children's Service Book I had 
published, and on reading the hymn, "There Is a Green Hill 
Far Away," he asked who was the author ? And on my telling 
him Mrs. Alexander was known to me, he wondered if I would 
get him her permission to set it to music. I suggested he should 
write himself, which he did, and that was the origin of his 
celebrated song. 
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CHAPTER XXII. 
Some Odds and Ends. 

In 1877 Mr. Winter waa installed as our organist and 
choir-master in Blackbeath. He was artistic, energetic, a fine 
bass and a veiy capable conductor. At once the service responded 
to the hand of a master. He represented that he had so man; 
intereete in Loudon, that he could only give ns from Frida.; to 
Monday. He had fascinated, as he vas adept at doing, a yoong 
conple who for the interest of his visit vere glad to have him 
for their weekly guest. He inaugurated a choral society. They 
produced "Pinafore" and gave concerts and musical evenings. 
Indeed, he was a very center of energy. 

The astonishing thing ia, that for two years he escaped every 
suspicion. Now that I look back at the partial view I have of 
his career, I think the tricks he played, the false positions he as- 
sumed, the thefts he committed, he perpetrated for the very zest 
of doing them so cleverly as not to be found out. 

To aid and abet him in his transformations he had the power 
of changing the look of his face. He could assume thQ appear- 
ance of grave sickness without the opportunity of "making up." 
I am told some actors have the power of altering their faces in 
keeping with the part they are playing, but as I have never seen 
a play in a theatre, I must leave others to verify this. 

When Winter was finally caught and sent to prison for 
perjury, Mr. Pembroke, my churchwarden, the well-known ship- 
owner, in whose house he had lived, and with whom he was inti- 
mate as with his own sons, was subpoenaed to identify him. Bat 
when Winter stood in the dock, at Bow Street and Mr. Pem- 
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broke was asked if he recognized the prisoner as Winter, he was 
unable to do so, and said, "If you will make him speak I will 
tell you," bat Winter would not speak and remained incognito. 

The day after the Princeea Alice, a Thames steamer full 
of Sunday School children went down. Winter appeared in my 
study. He looked blanched, his face was drawn, and his left arm 
in an ample sling. "Why, Mr. Winter, what is the matter with 
jott ?" "I was in the Princess Alice, yesterday," he replied, "she 
smashed like a match-box." "And what did you doP' "I 
jumped orerboard and hit my right arm against a floating spar." 
It afterwards transpired that he was ten miles away at the time, 
leaching in a ladies' schooL 

I have sometimes wondered if he was not afflicted witii hys- 
teria; a singular disease which drives its victim to do the most 
ris^ things to elicit that sympathy for which the hysteric 
craves more desperately than does the toper for his dram. 

But there was sometimes "a method in his madness." One 
Sunday I noticed that at the last verse of the hymn before the 
sermon, the notes of the organ were thin and few. I could see the 
organ console in the South Transept from the pulpit, and as I 
turned to give the ascription, I saw Winter fall over on to the 
oigan stool in a fit. Being a suburb of London many well- 
known physicians worshipped with us. No less a person than 
the President of the College of Physicians went to the sick man's 
side. He lay without making any noise through tiie sermon 
and as I turned at the close and the congregation rose, I saw 
his snrpliced arm tremblingly stretch out and touch the note 
for the choir Amen. 

After service the great doctor came into the vestry, "Mr. 
E[art, your organist has had an epileptic fit, he appears to be 
over-worked, he ought to have a rest." I turned round to the 
churchwarden, who was counting the offertory, "Pembroke," I 
aaid, "have you no ship sailing this week?"' He thought for a 
moment, "Why yes, the Mary Ann sails for Odessa on Tuesday.'' 
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"Will you get the captain to take Winter with him?" And so 
he did. 

"What had happened was, that Winter's many creditors bad 
closed in upon him and he was on the verge of arrest; he had 
carefully studied the symptoms of epilepsy and so cleverly simu- 
lated them that he bad deceived so capable a man as the eminent 
physician. He disappeared from London for six weeks, and 
before he returned the auger of his creditors had cooled down 
and th^ had given up the search. 

He was a proficient French scholar, and induced two young 
men to take a trip on their bicycles through Holland. Winter 
kept the common parse. 

So pleasant and auceessfnl was their holiday, that next year 
the two young fellows with another friend re-traversed the route. 
Then they found that their individual bills were just a third 
leas than before. Winter had added a third to each account and 
80 franking himself, doubtless justifying his graft by considering 
his services as a courier were worth the money. 

A month or two before I came to Denver, Winter called 
upon me looking downcast and dejected; he said he had re- 
ceived a great blow ; that his brother on his death-bed had con- 
fessed that he was the father of Mrs. Winter's two children. 
Winter said that all he could do under the circumstances was 
to divorce his wife, and, he added, "you will conclude that what I 
say is true from the fact that the suit will not be contested." 

It afterwards transpired that the only brother he ever had 
died when he was six years old. By a series of clever ma- 
noeuvres, he did actually get a decree nisi in Lord Hannen's 
court, and hie wife was for six years unaware of the fact that she 
had been divorced. 

Thirteen years afterwards, for his many perjuries, he re- 
ceived in the Central Criminal Court, a sentence of six years' 
penal servitude. The Counsel for the prosecution said, "that 
seldom had a grosser deception been practiced on a Court of 
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justice." ^Tliile be was carrjiug out Ms design lie looked about 
him for another partner of his fortunes. He became acquainted 
with a retired London merchant at Bromley, a widower with two 
daughters. The elder Miss "Wright was a capital pianist, and one 
erening, as pianists sometimes do, she took ofF her rings and 
bracelets as she played. She had a handsome solitaire diamond 
set in black enamel ; that ring Winter put in bis pocket. At the 
close of the evening, he even took the piano to pieces, in a vain 
effort to find it. Next morning be showed the ring to his hostess 
at Blackheath, saying that Miss Wright, who had worn it as a 
mooming ring for her mother, wished it now set in plain gold. 

It happened that year that I revisited Blackheath, and 
passing through the village, tbe jeweler accosted me, and asked 
me if I knew where Mr. Winter was ? "Tea, he is in Denver," 
I replied; "Does he owe yon anything?" "Yes, Sir, he has with 
us a small account," and taming into his shop he showed me his 
ledger, and pointing to seven shillings and sixpence on the 
credit side, he volnnteered the information that he brought a 
diamond ring to be re-set in plain gold; and they credited him 
with seven shilling and sixpence for the black enamel setting. 

Winter utilized tbe newly made ring as tbe bond of his 
engagement to tbe younger Miss Wright; but before further 
mischief accrued some of his character was divulged, and be was 
forbidden the house. 

If the plaintiff's eott is successful in an English divorce 
court, tbe judge pronounces the decree "nisi," that ie, "unless" 
the King's proctor intervenes, then at the expiration of six 
months the decree becomes "absolute." It was within this six 
months that Winter secured a singing engagement at the Welsh 
seaport of Llandudno. Here he became acquainted with a die- 
tdnguisbed looking lady, the widow of a Liverpool merchant 
with two handsome children and some independent means. 

With tbe vigor and astuteness of most of bis proceedings be 
bunded her ofl to Bangor Cathedral and married her. But the 
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Englisli law does not look witli favor upon bigamists, and find* 
iiig certain inveetigatioos were being institut«d, having obtained 
tus decree "abBolnte" he remarried Mre. Winter in London ; bat 
this did not condone his previous otfenae, and finding the of* 
fleers of the law upon his track, he crossed the Atlantic to New 
York at that very moment I was most in need of him. 

In my experience I have only known two organists who 
were geniuses. I define a genius to be a person who is capable of 
transferring his sentiments through his work. It is an unez- 
plainable fact that two organists may play the same composition 
even with the same arrangement of stops, the one will move jon 
and "make trickles go down your back," the other awakens no 
thrilling sensation; the one is a genius, the other possesses only 
the gift of perseverance. 

Arthur W. Marcfaant, whom I brought with me, was a 
genius. His anthems, especially his Magnificat, are widely sung. 
He was a Mns. Bac. Ozon. of which degree he was very naturally 
proud, and occasionally, to emphasize his authority in musical 
Diatters, he paraded his distinction. 

But what did the "wild and woolly West" in those days 
care fora degree? The paper said, to his great angerment, "He 
must B an Ozon." Magnificent organist though he was, he 
was helpless as a choir-master. In my necessity I thought of 
Winter, and wrote to him to ask him to come over and help us. 
My letter found hi pi in New York, which he professed to believe 
was a special mark of Qod's leading, for he said he had been 
induced to write a medical work for a doctor whom he had dis- 
covered to be a quack, and had therefore thrown up his contract, 
and was wondering what he should do when my letter called him 
to Denver. 

When he arrived, as usual, he took everybody by storm, and 
agreed to return to England, wind up his aSairs and come back 
to reside. The son of Mr. Killick, the Hector of St. Clement, 
Danes, in the Strand, had lately died of typhoid fever. His 
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two little children, we had taken into the Deanery until some 
means should oiTer of sending them, with an escort, to England, 
to their grandparents. Winter, at once proposed to take them. 
The ladies were all enchanted ; passes, for those were the palmy 
days of liberal railroad travel, and every conceivable thing was 
provided for the joarney. 

It afterwards transpired that he sold everything that was 
at all snperfluouB, even to their trinkets of jewelry at Chicago. 
But he delivered the two little ones eafely to their grandmother, 
who was waiting for them at Liverpool, and then cabled to tiie 
railroad magnate, who supplied the passes, for a loan of fifty 
pounds. 

In due time be arrived with his wife and her two beaatiiol 
children and at once placed the choir on a basis it has ever since 
proceeded upon with marked success. I instructed him to find 
in England an organist to his liking, which he did, borrowing 
of him two hundred pounds, which of course, he never returned. 

The first Sunday the choir appeared in the vestry. Winter 
was adorned with a magnificent hood. I said, "What have yon 
got on?" "Oh!" he replied, "This is the hood of the Licentiates 
of Trinity College, London, I was a Choral Fellow and when 
we amalgamated with Trini^ College, they took ub in as Li- 
centiates." 

After service I enquired more about the hood. He then 
said that if I preferred it he would wear a Cambridge hood. I 
said, "I never knew you were a Cambridge man." "Wbv. all 
your masters knew it," he said. ''What college were you at?" 
"Trinity," he replied. "When did you take your degree?" "In 
1874, he asserted. By that mail I wrote two lettera, one to a 
pupil of mine in Cambridge, asking him to find out if A. L. 
Winter did take his degree in 1874, and what kind of a man he 
was. The other letter was to Dr. Bonavia Hunt, who was War- 
den of Trinity College, London, and indeed its creator, asking 
him if the Choral Fellows were received by them as Licentiates? 



.=,l.,oo.^lc 



Some Odds and Ends 157 

Mr. Marchant liad preserved bound volumes of the Musical 
Times, in one of which was a printed list of the Licentiates of 
Trinity College. 

Winter's name was not among them. After showing me 
this he left the book on the music shelf at the organ. A few 
days afterwards he found that the page had been carefully torn 
out. Of course I knew Winter had done it, and so I told him, 
when he instantly replied, "I can give you fourteen reasons why 
I shouldn't tear it out." "And by that very token," I said, 
"it is clear that yon did." 

By the next mail I received answers to my inquiries. There 
was a Winter who had graduated from Trinity College, Cam- 
bridge, in 1874, but be was a tall man with light hair and a 
noted cricketer, whereas "the Winter of our discontent" was 
a short man with dark hair, not given to cricket. 

Dr. Hunt replied that the Choral Fellows were taken iu 
as Associates and not as the higher grade of Licentiates; there- 
fore Winter had no right to wear the hood. When I confronted 
him with these facts he shrugged his shoulders and said, "N'im- 
porte, what shall I do ?" I said, "You may wear the hood of the 
Choral Fellows, black serge with purple lining." 

Next Sunday when he appeared with the choir, I didn't 
know him; he had close cropped hia hair and turned up his 
mustache, a la Kaiser; this so altered his appearance, that all 
the eyes were turned on his head and no one noticed the change 
on hie back. It is unnecessary to say that it was impossible 
to retain hie services, and in the course of some months we let 
him depart, not before, however, his wife presented him with a 
daughter, on the night of Madam Christine Nilsson'a concert, 
whom he induced to be the godmother, and honored me with 
being the godfather. 

After he left here he went to live in Paris, where Mrs. 
Winter died and he administered the estate. Directly, or in- 
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directly, he must have been the canae of her death. Her two 
duldren disappeared, probably relegated to a French orphanage. 

Now, here was a man who had lived for years in "the odor 
of anctity," "a regnlar communicant," according to the Chnrchly 
description. To all outward appearance he was a most repata- 
ble member of society, and yet, he was a bundle of deception, 
and hie chief delight was in contriving circumstancee either to 
gratify his vanity or enhance his notoriety. 

He left his mark in a widely used music book, Hutchius' 
Chant and Service Book, and whenever we sing that Leaser 
Kyrie, No. S69, I ever put in a prayer for his soul, that the 
Lord will have mercy upon him, for it seems to me that he was 
possessed of a very demon. 

It is a never ending source of wonder how easily the public 
is galled. About some twenty years ago there came to Denver 
a man who called himself Hadyn Tilla. He announced that in 
traveling in Italy he had stayed at a monastery. One of the 
monks had kindly bestowed upon him a parchment of ancient 
date which he discovered in the Archives. This parchment re- 
vealed a valuable secret, which if possessed by any singer would 
enable him or her to produce the tone of any artist of that class 
which they selected. 

Mr, TUla advertised for pupils, undertaking for two hun- 
dred dollars to impart to them sufficient instruction to 
enable them to utilize the secret. He actually secured 
several aspirants. He advertised a concert at which his pupils 
were to display their marvellous powers. He secured the Baptist 
church. His wife, with lesa clothes on than the good Baptists 
could conscientiously countenance, played the accompaniments. 
He had provided a bouquet for each performer and vociferously 
applauded their wretched singing. The great secret which he im- 
parted to them the night before was that they were to keep their 
months shut, and sing against their teeth I 
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Will it be believed, that in ten yeara he returned again, 
and again succeeded in cajoling many others to believe his pre- 
posterous story? 

Some years ago Lord Herachell appeared here en voyage 
with his new wife. I had known something of him before he 
had arrived at the Woolsack, so he spent a day with me and I 
had the pleasure of taking him around to some of my legal 
friends and introducing them to the first Lord Chancellor who 
had ever visited our city, and had sat on the seat which Eldon 
and the great luminaries of the law had wanned. 

Walking up Sixteenth Street we met a man whom his keen 
eye recognized. He seized my arm, and said, "la it possible he's 
here ? He was once a client of mine and I then said if he man- 
aged other people's business as he did his own, he must come to 
smash." He and his brother succeeded their father, who was 
a greatly trusted family solicitor. It was the habit in England 
for conntry gentlemen to leave the deeds of their estates, and 
other securities in the keeping of their lawyer. When the father 
died and the brothers came into possession of the bosineas they 
"raised the wind" by using the securities of their clients, and 
when the end came their liabilities reached ten million dollars. 
Their delinquencies shook the London legal world to the foun- 
dations of their strong rooms. The man Lord Herschell saw 
was then keeping a servants' registry oiEce in Denver. He had 
had a splendid house near Windsor, and Digby Johnson, another 
renegade lawyer to whom I shall presently refer at more length, 
and who being a prominent London solicitor was familiar with 
Lord Mayors' banquets and Livery dinners, told me that of all 
the banquets he had ever attended, a dinner given at this lawyer's 
house at Windsor beat them all. I used to visit his wife, an 
English lady, who, good woman that she was, had faithfully 
accompanied her husband in his degradation, but alas I like so 
many English people when thrown into impecunious circum- 
stances, she had foTind herself utterly imable to do those elements 



180 RecoUecUons and BefteeUotu 

of housekeeping which servantB had always performed for her, 
and in her one room she gradnall]' deteriorated into dirt, hope- 
lessness and misery. 

It is very curious hov tme it is that an Englishman is like 
a cat with one trick. He is generally absolutely au fait with 
doing that to which he had been brought up, but he is a fieh 
out of water if forced into auy other occupation, and in nothing 
does he differ more from his American conein than in bis want 
of resource. 

An English gentleman came out here to shoot an elk in our 
mountains. He engaged a hunter of my acquaintance to guide 
him into the forest. While the hunter was "fixing" the camp the 
Englishman took his gun, strolled out and lost hia way. As the 
short twilight was ending, the guide was unable to track him 
and receiving no answer to his continual shouting, and firii^ of 
his riBe, there was nothing to do but wait for the morning lig^t. 
During the night there was a slight fall of snow but the hunter 
was a first rate woodsman, and by the slight indentation where 
the snow covered his footsteps he traced him about a mile away, 
where he found him walking backwards and forwards under a 
tree. "It was a beastly night," was about all the remark he 
made. "But why didn't you light a fire?" asked the hunter, 
and the Englishman characteristically replied, "I didn't know 
how." 

When they returned to Denver and he came to settle np, 
having paid the agreed upon sum he "passed across" an extra 
check with the laconic remark, "It was a beastly night." 

Some twenty-five years ago a gentleman calling himself 
Digby Johnson made himself known to us. He had no disposi- 
tion to hide his light under a bushel so we soon learned he had 
had a distinguished legal career in England which he had been 
compelled by epilepsy to forego. In the search for the equi- 
librium of his nerves he had taken a long sea voyage to Australia, 
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where he had risen into significance by hie public advocacy of 
the orthodox faith against the Robert Ingersoll of the antipodes. 
Of his victorious performance he exhibited many newspaper 
clippings. He was a very effective public speaker and soon took a 
foremost hand in what is known as Church work. 

He intimated that as a barrister in England he had prac- 
ticed on the Northern Circuit and was replete with tales and 
incidents with which such an experience would naturally supply 
him; but as we afterwards discovered him to be a superlaUve 
liar I refrain from repeating any of his extraordinary anecdotes 
of men and things. Ton could hardly mention a politician of 
note from Mr, G-ladstone to the Radical Member for Bradford, 
Mr. Miall, of whom he would not say "I know biin very well, 
very well, indeed." He similarly asserted his intimacy with 
one or two of the London legal lights with whom I had occa- 
sional correspondence, and sometimes I would mention in my 
letters the presence here of their acquaintance, Mr, Digby John- 
Mm. On one occasion he casually remarked that he had filled 
the editorial chair of The Evening Standard. Happenii^ to 
have one of the London editors on my list of friends I asked him 
to enquire of the Standard people if they had ever had an editor 
of that name, and he replied that no one connected with the 
paper could recollect him. So my suspicions grew. He became 
a candidate for Holy Orders and readily passed the examinations, 
and as "Western Bishops are always short of clergy, Bishop 
, Spaldii^ was willing to ordain him. But I was uneasy, and 
the evening before his Ordination I went to his lodgings to have 
a heart to heart talk with him. He swept aside my objections 
with readiness and ease and T presented him the next day for 
Ordination. After that most solemn of ceremonies he came to 
me in the vestry, and with tears running down his cheeks he 
said, 'fDean, it would have been impossible for yon, knowing the 
great responsibilily yon kindly undertook in presenting me for 
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Holy Orders, not to have interviewed me as yon did last night 
if yon had the slightest soBpicion of my rectitude." 

His clerical career here was a marked anccess. He built a 
small and attractive church and its rectory. I happened that 
year to revisit Blackheath, and one of the leading city solicitora 
vas good enough to ask half a dozen barristers of note to meet 
me at dinner. I turned to my host, "Do you mean to say you 
don't know Digby Johnson ?" and mimicing his voice I said, "He 
knows yott very well indeed, very well indeed," and half a dozen 
of the guests shouted out, "Learoyd 1" and before I left for 
America one of them furnished me with some correspondence 
over that signature which at once established bis identi^. They 
gave him a character seldom equalled for unconscionable adroit- 
nem; he even became so hardened in duplicity that he wrote 
affidavits for his clients. In due time he was discovered and 
fled from arrest. His villainous career had driven his wife to an 
asylum; he nevertheless had married a clergyman's widow in 
Denver. Of course he was unfrocked. He went East, became 
a Universalist, an employee of Tammany, drifted back to San 
Francisco where he practiced law, was injured in the earthquake 
by a falling plank which brought on erysipelas — and so ended 
his tortuous career. 

Twenty-five years ago bands of antelope were to be seen 
anywhere on the plains and I went down to the ranch of a friend 
some sixty miles to the East to try to get one. One afternoon 
a neighbor of some fifteen miles appeared. He turned out to be 
an English gentleman who had once been Master of the Hounds 
in Lincolnshire. I naturally abstained from treadii^ on tender 
ground as to why his condition had become so strikingly altered ; 
hut he told me he was ranching and chiefly concerned in rais- 
ing pigs. I afterward learned that his ranch house was not 
remarkable for order and cleanliness, and that he lay in bed not 
a little reading novels. 
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The following ChriBtmas, one afternoon, the Sexton met 
me telling me that a body had arrived and my daughter had 
directed that the little eoSm should be taken to the Chapel, 
whither I at once went, and sure enough there was a plain coffin 
made in the English fashion, and on the lid was written "Be- 
quiescat in pace." On unscrewing the lid there was a suckling 
pig lying on its back with its front legs tied together, and I 
remembered the promise of my friend, the Master of the 
Hounds, and subetitated his gift for the universal turkey on 
Christmas Day. 

A young Englishman appeared here, whom I shall call Mr. 
Ireland. He was a mauvais suject, but with considerable intel- 
ligence, and a rich mother in London. He had done some dab- 
bling in mines, more especially in mining stocks, and undertook 
to publish a mining journal, which he did with some success. 
He was a gentleman as far as his lineage was concerned. For 
some unaccountable reason he insisted on marrying an Irish 
widow with two children. Kate was a nice looking woman and 
worked hard over the wash-tob to maintain herself and her girls, 
but she was much his inferior in the social scale. After they 
were married it was impossible to say that their home was har- 
monious. I have even known Kate to spend the uight on the 
vacant lot adjoining the cottage — I might say catapulted out of 
the house. There could be but one end to such disagreement, 
and Ireland turned his back upon the fight and departed; and 
as many another has done, she depended on me largely for 
support. Knowing the address and circumstances of his opulent 
mother, I suggested that Kate should go to Court and obtain 
an order for alimony against her faithless spouse. I was sur- 
prised how pretty she looked in Court; trimly dressed, a neat 
bonnet and spotted veil, she really looked quite attractive. The 
prosecuting attorney said, "Now, Mrs. Ireland, you say your 
husband deserted you last April, it is now November, who has 
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kept yon all these montlu?" Instead of answering simply and 
naturally as she ought to have done, she tnmed to the Jadge; 
"Must I answer that question, your Honor?" The Court rubbed 
his chin and looked out of the window, considering, and finally 
decided that she must ; whereupon, with a slight heeitancy, she 
said, "Dean Hart," at which the Court burst into laughter, the 
Judge heartily joining. 

I have remarked before in these Reminiscences how singu- 
lar it is that a vein of interest seems to run through some lives — 
it was so in this case. We succeeded in getting something like 
a competency from London, and then Mrs. Ireland declined in 
health. Her figure became so enlarged that I asked one of our 
leading gynaecologists if he would try to discover what was the 
matter with her. He concluded that she had an ovarian tumor 
and recommended an operation as her only resort, which I had 
no litfle difficulty in persuading her to permit, I arranged for 
her to go to St. Luke's Hospital, and my friend kindly undertook 
to operate. When she was under the anaesthetic the surgeon 
went into the next room to get his sutures, which were steeping 
in alcohol; by some mischance the alcohol took fire and the 
surgeon was so severely burned about the face that he was hur- 
ried ofE to be treated. When Kate came out of the ether and 
foimd that she had not been operated on she said it was proof 
positive that Almighty Gkid did not intend her to be cut into 
and she then and there got out of bed and dressed at once to 
leave the hospital, apparently perfectly well, having resumed her 
normal size. The only plausible explanation of what she called 
a miracle appeared to be that the frequent assurance that the 
operation would safely remove the tumor and she would be per- 
fectly well had supplied that Suggestion which appears to have 
an almost omnipotent capability, and which, when she was under 
the ether and her will in abeyance, operated on the tumor and 
persed it. 
In about a year's time Ireland returned to the city, saying 
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that Ms brother had died and left him a lai^e ranch forty miles 
from MilwaTikee ; that if Kate woiild make it up they woiild go 
and live on the ranch and remain happy for the rest of their 
days. She was glad enough to go, but the day after their arrival 
he drove off with the only horse and huggy that the ranch 
possessed, leaving her and the children miles from anywhere. 
He has never been heard of since. His wife finally made her 
way to St. Paul, where she left her two diildren in an orphan 
asylum, and I regret to say she herself took to a disreputable life. 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 
Incidents Psychological. 

It ifi impossible that a profeBsion which deale mainly with 
the concerns of the Spiritnal world ehonld be altogether nnin- 
terested in matters and experiences which deal with the mys- 
terions and jMychic. 

I was very thankful at the beginning of my life to have had 
an experience which convinced me that thought could be trans- 
ferred. For it is this capability which explains whatever may 
be striking and remarkable in the revelations of a medimn. 

I was spending my long vacation at my home. There came 
to our town a conjurer, who called himself Banardo Eagle. He 
was a man of imposing presence. I well remember him, for their 
little child died during his stay, and I still see the sad procession 
going down the aisle of the solemn, cold Church. My father, 
attended by the Pariah clerk, followed by the undertaker, carry- 
ing a small white coffin. The great conjurer, with his little 
weeping wife, bringing up the rear. 

A part of his entertainment was a clairvoyant, whom he 
mesmerized on the platform, and then she appeared to be able 
to repeat anything which he had on his mind. 

My uncle had a fishing box in one of the Yorkshire dales 
and I wrote to him, that at 9 o'clock next Tuesday night, he 
should be looking over his fly-book. 'When the hour arrived, I 
stood np in the audience and asked, what my uncle was at that 
time doing and where he was ? 

I was in the middle of the audience and the conjurer was 
standing near me. He put my question to the girl. She then 
l« 
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began to depict the scene as I saw it in my nuDd. A geatleman 
with a fresh face, gold spectsclea, stand-ap collar, blue neck-tie 
with white spots, sitting at a table with a red table-cloth with a 
white pattern, two silver fluted candle-aticks with wax candles. 
He waa reading a book. "Tell us what the book is about," said 
her master. She hesitated. "Turn to the title page," he said. 
I inwardly laughed and said to myself, "There is no title page." 
And she taking the information out of my mind, said, "It is 
about fly-fishing." I then said, "Tell me where he is." Eagle, 
who was standing close to me, ten yards from the platform, said, 
"Will you tell me the name of the place, sir. I will stand here 
by you ?" I replied, "Let iis see if she can tell us independently," 
and I must say, to my great astonishment, she uttered "Pateley 
Bridge." 

Here there could be no collusion, no one in the room, or 
in the town, knew where my uncle waa. There could therefore 
be only one explanation, that the girl in the mesmeric state, was 
telepathically connected with my mind, and could read its 
prominent contents. 

I have never found the communications of a medium which 
were true which could not he accounted for by telepathy. Such 
as for instance : One day, an old gentleman, who said he was a 
retired merchant from Philadelphia, and was staying in Denver, 
had come in contact with a medium whose revelations from tiie 
spiritual world had greatly perturbed him. He had been mar- 
ried twice, and both his wives had communicated with him, and 
presumably with each other. This was what troubled him. I 
questioned him closely as to the revelation, and I very soon con- 
vinced J hi i n that the medium was merely relating what was pass* 
ing through his own mind ; she had communicated not a single 
thing which was not known to him. He thanked -me and went 
away quite relieved. 

Two narratives decided me that mediums were not in com- 
munication with the unseen world, through their "controls." 
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The first u the experience of a devoted Spiritnalist, Colonel J. 
S. Dijden, of San Diego. Here ia his own narratal : 

"In Msj, 1898, my son left home to enlist for the Philip- 
pine conflict, and the last we have seen or heard of him on the 
msterial plane was when he was separated from his brother at 
Bakersfleld, Cal., now almost eight years ago. Since that time 
I have received thirty-six or thirty-seven different commnnica- 
tions from the spirit world concerning him, and the strangely 
contradictory, uncertain and onsatisfactory nature of all, and 
the absurd character of some of the messages have aroused within 
me strange speculations as to the nature of spirit messages, and 
even serioue doubts as to the reliability of either the spirits 
giving or the medinme receiving the messages. 

"After exhausting the material sources of information, I 
turned with confidence to the spirit worid, fully believing that 
if the boy had passed to that realm it would be known by some 
one and truthfully reported to me. 

"Among the first, if not the first, messages received, was 
one not purporting to come from himself, but from some one 
speaking for him, that he had perished in a snow-fllide in the 
EQondike. A few days later in a public circle, at the close of a 
Sunday service in a Spiritualist hall, one announcing himself 
as my father, who has been in spirit life fifty-four years, decided 
that he bad brought the boy there with him, who was as yet 
unable to speak for himself, and gave a partial account of bis 
transition, but not the snow-slide method at all. This seemed 
BO authentic and rational that I felt satisfied with it and made 
no further inquiries for a time, when, judge of my surprise, to 
have father, or some one pretending to be he, deny that be ever 
gave such a communication in public or otherwise, and declare 
positively that he knew nothing as to the boy's whereabout. 

"Then followed communications of all kinds and descrip- 
tions, from public platforms, at circles and private sittings, in 
perhaps two or three instances unexpected and uncalled for. 
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"Two others placed him in the Klondike, one that he was 
digging gold and getting rich, and ono^er that he was doing 
something else, and gave the name of the city where he could be 
reached. I wrote the postmaster there and no such person had 
ever been heard of there. 

"Two others told of hie tragic ending at Bakersfield, one 
that he had been mordered in or near the city, and the other 
that he had been killed by the care s few miles north of the city. 
I wrote the coroner, pablic administrator, etc., but no such oc- 
currences bad taken place anywhere near the date allied. 

"Two others saw him lying on the seashore dead, where he 
had been washed aehore from a wreck, one near Manila, and the 
other one somewhere along the coaat, away up in Alaeka, or 
somewhere north of here. 

"Another one claimed that he had deserted from the army 
and was somewhere in Africa. Another that he was in business 
in the Philippines and was making plenty of 'shiners.' Another 
one— or probably two others — that be was a sailor on merchant- 
men and on long voyages. Another, that he was mining in 
Arizona, but could give no post-office address, etc. Just about 
an eqnal number affirm positively that he is in the spirit life. 
In one instance, my own grandmother was represented as saying 
that she was with him when be passed out and cared for him in 
the new life. But my own father, mother, three brothers, five 
sisters, and three of my own children in spirit life, with all of 
whom — or someone representing them — I have communed, not 
one of them has seen him or knows of his whereabout. 

"This last is the most puzzling feature to me. It would 
seem that if the magnetic lines of kinship exist between the boy 
and myself, or any of the rest of us, he might be traced if yet 
in the form. In reference to many of the instances in which it 
was claimed that he was still in earth life, I have thought that the 
fact that he was a twin, that his brother is still in the body, and 
all the time tb'nTrJTi g and pining over his brother's absence, may 
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be a partial explanation of some of them. They may be getting 
the magnetism confused. Altogether, it is a strange experience, 
and filled me with unpleasant reflections, and at times almost 
shaken my confidence in the phenomenal side of Spiritualism. 

(It would take a San Francisco earthquake to 'shake' this 
Colonel.) 

"San IMego, Jan. 29, 1906. 
'T. S. — The latest dispatch' was yesterday, January 28 — 
that be bad been murdered by a native in the Philippines and his 
body thrown into a river, and that a sum of money could be 
obtained by investigation. I called upon the medium this morn- 
ing, but not a hint could be obtained as to where to investigate, 
what he was doing, or anything about it." 
Ex uno disce omnes. 

For some years I was a member of the Psychic Society and 
interested myself in finding explanations for the many remark- 
able instances which came before the meetings, especially in 
cases which are known as Haunted Houses. 

One of the established conclusions of scientific investigation 
80 rife in the last century is the Conservation of Energy. Now, 
if it be true, that no force occurs without producing a result, the 
same vibrations of light and sound which affect the eye and the 
ear, must also leave their mark upon the walls of the room and 
the articles it contains. 

This is more easily appreciated, if the modem theory of 
matter is correct, li ultimate atoms are little worlds of electrons 
in a high state of vibration, it is readily conceivable that the 
impingement of light and sound waves must, by altering the 
vibrations, register their effect. And why should it not be pos- 
sible, under the proper set of conditions, for these sights and 
EOimda to be again reproduced, as is in the case of the phono- 
graph or the development of a photographic plate. 

To illustrate: I have never myself seen, what is called a 
ghost, but I have met many persons who, if their testimony 
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could be credited, have had that privilege. A lady of m; 
aequaiatance said she was visiting in a house in Brighton. 
Passing along an upstairs passage one day, she saw a house- 
maid walking before her. She noticed how neatly she was dressed, 
in 8 white cotton dress with pink spots. The maid turned into a 
bedroom on the right of the passage and disappeared. She 
thou^t it was singular, that she did not hear the door opei or 
close. 

She spoke of her experience, and they immediately said, 
"Oh, then yon have seen the supemumary." The sight of that 
servant in that passage was so common an occurrence, that they 
styled her the "Supemumary," their extra servant. 

According to my theory, that house-moid had actually 
walked along that passage anjd for some reason, probably con- 
nected with some tragic evenlT which happened in the bed-room 
into which she went, the vibrations of light by which she was 
made visible were indelibly impreased upon the surroundings; 
and when certain conditions were present, probably largely con- 
nected with the beholder, the sight was reproduced. 

Generally, ghosts are connected with the shedding of blood. 
The sight of blood, which, of course, means the rays of light 
reflected from the blood had imparted to them certain peculiari- 
ties. Some people faint when they see blood ; I well remember 
as a medical student the violent sensations which used to come 
over me when I first was present at an operation. I was in- 
tensely interested and knew what I might expect to see. Why, 
then, in spite of myself, should I have the greatest difficulty in 
watching the operation ? I would beat my head against tiie wall 
to compel my eyes to remain steady and yet I would be obliged to 
leave the theatre. 

I read of a case in Algiers of a photographer securing a 
window close by a stage on which three prisoners were to be 
beheaded. The fiwt picture was excellent, the second was foggy 
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and the third was inviflible. I have never had tinie to expeii- 
ment in this direction, but it ie worth investigating. 

Any scientific man will believe anything, however miracn- 
Ions, provided there is sufScient evidence to support it. All 
depends upon the quality and quantity of the evidence. 

A peychic experience which strongly corroborates my aup- 
positioQ was related to me by a lady doctor long resident in 
Denver. 

At the commencement of her medical career she attended 
the Woman's Hospital in Philadelphia. She found lodgings 
with a Mrs. Smith, the widow of a clergyman, who lived in a 
style of honae common in Philadelphia. A staircase ascends on 
one side of the hall, croBsea under a staircase window and ascends 
to the second story on the other side. At tiie top of the first 
flight was a bedroom whose door was reached by two or three 
steps. A person sitting on these steps could not be seen from 
the hall door. This room was assigned to the young student. It 
was in the autumn and the weather was sultry and warm. She 
was naturally nervous at beginning her life's work in a strange 
city. The house appeared noisy at night so that she hardly slept 
at alL Next night noises disturbed her, she heard people walk- 
ing about. The next morning on coming down to breakfast she 
looked at her fellow lodgers and concluded that a sheepish-looking 
girl took some kind of drug and probably walked in her sleep. 
With Uie intention of catching the somnambulist, she eat in her 
dressing gown on the steps leading to her room. The moon shone 
through the staircase window so that anyone coming up Uie stairs 
would easily have been seen. About 13 o'clock she heard foot- 
steps coining up the stairs and fully expected to see the girl she 
was watching for, but the footsteps passed along the level land- 
ing, up the steps on the other side, and there was a sound aa if 
someone was trying one of the bedroom doors, and being nnable 
to open it, the person returned down the stairs and passing 
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close to where she was sitting she heard the rustle of skirte by 
which she concltided that the unseen visitant was a voman. The 
hall door was then opened and closed, and there was silence for 
five minutes or more, then the hall door again opened and there 
was the sound of two people entering and ascending the stairs. 
Finding as before the door of the bedroom fastened there was a 
loud noise as of forcing the door open, and then by the shnfOing 
of the feet it seemed they were carrying a heavy body into an- 
other room. 

This sequence of sounds was repeated several times throagh 
the night when finally with the dawn my informant went to bed. 

It afterwards transpired that Mrs. Smith had had a daugh- 
ter afflicted with melancholia. It was the year when the Great 
Exhibition was held in Philadelphia and all the household except 
the mother and daughter had gone to watch one of the proces- 
sions. The daughter retired early and about 10 o'clock Mrs. 
Smith went to her room to see if she was comfortable and asleep. 
iPinding the door locked and receiving no answer to her knock- 
ings, she became frightened and went for the doctor, who lived 
in the next square. They both returned, forced open the door 
and found that the girl had cut her throat, and they carried heif 
body into another room. 

Now these sounds had actually octrurred, and being regis- 
tered in the surrounding walls, were emitted ae from the disc of 
a phonograph upon the conjunction of a certain set of condi- 
tions in which the nervous temperament of the young student 
occupied a leading position. 

On three occasions I asked my friend, the doctor, to relate 
to me her experience, and as she did so without any alteration 
of the details I concluded that she was narrating facts and not 
imaginations. 

The Rev. Hugh Bobinson was a Canon of York, a rifled 
cannon, as he used to describe himself, for when York was pat 
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OD the New Cathedral fonndation the mcomes of the Canons 
were greatly reduced; he waa afterwarda one of the four Public 
School CommiBBionerB. It is evident that the Canon waa a man 
of nnuBual attainmeDts. He was of muscular build, and of a 
fearless nature. 

When the flour mill at Barley, a village in my father's 
parish of which he was Vicar, was on fire, he was seen coming 
from the mill with a sack of flour under each arm. When he 
told me of the following experience I received it from such a 
man as a matter of fact 

Hia first Incumbency was Clun, in Staffordshire. He ar- 
rived with his bride one Saturday night. Moat of the furniture 
was not yet unpacked, and the house more or less in disorder. 
Ab they were sitting in the drawing room after supper some one 
was heard walking along the corridor upstairs. 

Of course, he went up to see who was the intruder. Finding 
no one, he came down again; and was again aroused by foot- 
steps along the passage and a knock at the door. On bidding 
them enter no one responded. Before they retired the two servant 
girla came to ask if they might sleep in the village, for they, too, 
had heard uncanny knockinga and every now and then the latch 
would rise and fall. 

That night, guat as the church clock struck two, they were 
both awakened by a sound in the drawing room below, as if 
some heavy metal had fallen upon the floor. Mr. Robinson, 
thinking that burglars had forced in the iron fastenings of the 
window shutters, went down to deal with the intruders, but he 
found everything undisturbed. These unaccountable noises were 
frequently to be heard. 

One day Mrs. Robinson's sister came to pay them a vieit. 
They agreed that they would not warn her of the disturbances. 
sounded as if the chandelier in the drawing room had fallen. 
On coming down to breakfast the next morning, which was Sun- 
day, she said, "Hugh, what was the sound which woke me? It 
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And why did yon not come in when yoa knocked at my door 
and I told yon to?" 

A few mornings afterwards she asked why the Seiton shonld 
be digging a grave under her window all night. The Chnrch 
yard lay between the Vicarage and the Chnrch. "I heard him 
throwing the earth se the grave got deeper against the wall, and 
some of the pebbles fell back again." Of course, they said it was 
her imagination, but she, insisted on going to look. 

Now, according to my theory, all these noises had at some- 
time actually happened, and left their impress in the surrounding 
material ; and every now and then a set of conditions occurred 
which caused them to be reproduced. 

However, I am hound to relate a circumstance for which it 
would be difBcult to find a place in my theory. The Vicar had a 
couple of Scotch terriers. K the noise had been occasioned by 
rats, or if even tricks had been played upon them by some of the 
villagers, nothing would have suited the terriers better than to 
have ferreted out the cause. Instead of which, whenever these 
noises occurred, the dogs lay in abject fear with water running 
from them, terrorized almost to death. 

Another curious circumstance "connected with the case was 
that the previous Vioar, a bad man, was unmolested. "WTien 
Canon Robinson told me of this story, which was forty years 
ago, he said he believed they had had to pull down the house and 
build a 



Of course, there are some people who would account for 
these disturbances by supposing they were the work of a Spirit of 
Eril, and I do not think that this explanation is bo improbable, 
as to be summarily dismissed. When we consider the smallness 
of this planet and the fewness and the transitoriness of its in- 
habitants, and that we must be in the midst of a spirit Universe 
populated by untold millions of personalities, the wonder is, not 
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that we are enbject to spiritual interference, but that we so sel- 
dom have reason to suspect it. 

People who are inclined to explain the Demonolt^ of the 
New Testament by insanity, epilepsy and other nerval disorders, 
cannot be familiar with the history of savages or of the Oriental 
peoples, notably China — a country which is given over to Demon- 
ology and where Demon-posBeesion is common. Instances of 
exorcising the Demons are to be found in the memoirB of any 
Missionary who has lived any length of time in China. Perti- 
nent examples will be found in "Pastor Hsi," a well-known 
missionary book from which I quote. The Chinese called the 
Pastor "Conqueror of Demons," and as if in jeering retribution, 
the Adversary seized his wife: 

"Suddenly, all was changed; and her very nature seemed 
changed, too. At first only moody and restless, she rapidly fell 
a prey to deep depression, alternating with painful excitement. 
Soon she could scarcely eat or sleep, and household duties were 
neglected. In spite of herself, and against her own will, she 
was tormented by constant suggestions of evil, while a horror as 
of some dread nightmare seemed to possess her. She was not ill 
in body, and certainly not deranged in mind. But try as she 
might to control her thoughts and actions, she seemed under the 
Bway of some evil power against which resistance was of no avail. 
Especially when the time came for daily worship, she was 
thrown into paroxysms of ungovernable rage. This distressed 
and amazed her as much as her husband, and at first she sought 
toT^iBtrain the violent antipathy she did not wish to feel. But 
little by little her will ceased to exert any power. She seemed 
carried quit* out of herself, and in the seizures, which became 
frequent, would use language more terrible than anything she 
could ever have heard in her life. Sometimes she would rush 
into the room, like one insane, and violently break up the pro- 
ceedings, or would fall insensible on the floor, writiiing in con- 
vulsions that resembled epilepsy. 
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Recognizing these and other Bymptoms only too -veXi, the 
excited neighbors gathered round, crying; "Did not we eay so 
from the beginning! It is s doctrine of devils, and now the 
evil spirits have come npon her. Certainly be is reaping his 
reward." 

The swing of the pendnlum was complete, and in hia trouble 
Hd found no ej'mpathy. There was not a man or woman in the 
village but believed that his wife was poEsessed by Evil Spirits, as 
a judgment upon his sin against the gods. 

"A famous 'Conqueror of Demons,' " the^ cried. "Ijet as 
see what his faith can do now." 

And for a time it seemed as though that faith could do 
nothing. This was the bitterest surpriee of all. Local doctors 
were powerless, and all the treatment he could think of unavail- 
ing. But prayer ; surely prayer would bring relief ? Tet pray 
as he might the poor sufferer only grew worse. Gzbausted by the 
violence of more freqnent paroxysms, the strain began to tell 
seriously, and all her strength seemed ebbing away. 

Then Hsi cast himself afresh upon God. This trouble, what- 
ever it was, came from the great enemy of souls, and must yield 
to the power of Jesus. He called for a fast of three days and 
nights in his household, and gave himself to prayer. Weak in 
body, but strong in faith, he laid hold on the promises of God, 
and claimed complete deliverance. Then without hesitation he 
went to his distressed wife, and laying his hands upon her, in 
the name of Jesus, commanded the Evil Spirits to depart and 
torment her no more. 

Then and there the change was wrought. To the astonish- 
ment of all except her husband, Mrs. Hsi was immediately de- 
livered. Weak as she was, she realized that the trouble was 
conquered. And very soon the ne^hborhood realized it too. 

The completeness of the cure vras proved by after events. 
Mrs. Hsi never again suffered in this way. And so profoundly 
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vaB she impreesed, that she forthwith declared herself a Christiaii 
and one with her hasbsud in his life-work." 

Another quotation gives a remarkable insight as to how 
Hsi's power dep^ided upon' his complete consecration. It con- 
cerns a yoong man named K'ong, who was o demoniac. In one 
of his paroxysms Hsi was sent for: 

"Strangely enough, as soon as Hsi appeared, K'ong became 
suddenly quiet. Hie cries and struggles ceased, and the men 
who were holding him relaxed their efForts. 

"He is well, he is well !" they cried. '"Die Spirit has de- 
parted." 

Not satisfied with this, however, Hsi laid his hand upon 
the young man's head and prayed for him earnestly in the name 
of Jesns. The result was immediate and complete relief, and 
there seemed every reason to hope that the trouble was perma- 
nently conqnered. 

One of the missionaries present was much impressed with 
all that had taken place, and especially with the power attending 
Hsi's coming and his prayers. Having a sum of fifty dollars at 
his disposal, be brought it to him, saying : 

"The expense of your work must be considerable, please 
accept liiis cpntribntion, to be used as you think beet." 

Surprieed and hardly realizing how much it was, Hsi 
took the silver, but had scarcely done so before he began to feel 
troubled. Fifty dollars seemed so large a sum, and it had come 
so suddenly. He had accepted it, too, without waiting to ask 
counsel of the Lord. Was it cupidity that had moved him ? Had 
he fallen into a trap cunningly devised by the devil ? The more 
he thought about it the more he felt uneasy. So, leaving the 
money with Mrs. Hsi for safekeeping, he went away alone to pray. 

Hardly had he found a quiet place, however, before a mes- 
senger came hurriedly to seek him. 
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"Come quickly; the matter is eeriouB," he cried, "K'ong 
IB worse than ever. And we cao do nothing." 

Much diBtreesed, Hei returned to the scene of trouble ; and 
the moment he entered the room K'ong pointed straight at him, 
shouting with fiendish triumph : 

"You may come, but I fear you no longer ! At first you 
seemed high as heaven, but now you are low, low down and email. 
You have no power to control roe any more." 

And the worst of it was, Hsi knew his words were true. He 
had no grip of faith or power in prayer, and felt distinctly that 
the money had robbed him of his strength. With shame and 
sorrow he tnmed away and went for the silver, followed by the 
mocking cries of the unhappy demoniac. Then, finding the 
donor, he openly returned the gift, coofesBing that the sudden 
possession of so large a sum had come between hie eoul and Qod. 

"With empty hands, but lightened heart, he now went back 
to the excited crowd. K'ong was still raving wildly, defying any 
power on earth to restrain him. But Hsi was in touch once 
more with his Master. Quietly, in the name of Jesus, he com- 
manded the tormaitor to be silent; and leave his miserable vic- 
tim. Immediately, with a fearful cry, K'ong was thrown into 
coDTulsione, from which, however, he presently emerged, quiet 
and self-possesaed, though much weakened for the time being. 

This was to Hsi a deeply painful lesson, emphasizing afresh 
the all-important truth that, as he ezpreseed it, "the ongrieved 
preeence of the Holy Spirit is more to be desired, than abund- 
ance of gold and silver." 

Mrs. Runcie, the wife of the late Sector of St. Joe, one of 
the most revered and saintly men I have ever met, was a niece 
of the celebrated Robert Dale Owen, who eetablished the Colony 
at New Harmony, Indiana, of people who agreed with him, in 
living a Communal life. They were all Deists, and two or three 
generations grew up without even a sight of a Bible. Mrs. 
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Bonde has told tw in her book, "Dwtnely L«d," how a Bihle 
accidentally fell into her hands, its interest riveted her and she 
became conTerted. 

She was greatly attached to her consin, Rosa Dale Oven, 
and for twenty years she daily prayed for her, "Lord, give her 
light." They were together in New York, and one morning she 
accompanied Mrs. Rnnde, for the sake of the morning walk, to 
the Early Sacrament at Dr. Honghton's Chnrch — "The Little 
Chnrch 'Bonnd the Comer" — ae it nsed to be called. She sat at 
the end of the long -narrow Cborch. At the condnsion of the 
service Mrs. Ronde fonnd that she had had some sort of a 
seizure. She managed to get her home, and she remained in a 
Btapor for fliree days. When she came to herself the first thing 
she said was, "Z believe that Jesns Christ is the Son of Qod." 
The inestimable fact was new to her heart, bat not to her intel- 
lect. She rose from her bed a convinced Christian. She was 
Confirmed by the late Bishop Seymonr, on a Friday in Lent, 
and went back to New Harmony. 

Of coarse, in all religions matters, she was a complete novice 
and knew not where to tnm for instrndion and gnidance. One 
night she prayed desperately to her new-fonnd Savionr, to know 
what to do, when she was answered by a voice, "Head Jeremiah, 
Third Chapter, Fifteenth Verse." She lit her lamp, and with 
trembling hands, sought for the Book of Jeremiah, of whose 
existence she was until then unaware. She fonnd the Chapter, 
and read the verse, "I will give you Shepherds according to mine 
heart, which shall feed yon with knowledge and underBtanding." 

Ejiowing no Shepherd but Bishop Seymonr, she returned to 
New York and placed herself onder his instruction. 

Once again, one of the Owens, herself a devout Chnrch- 
woman, dedared that it was a religious duty to fast. Rosa re- 
belled against what she considered dictation, althoogh willing 
and anxious to do what was according to the will of Qod. Again 
in her perplexity she earnestly prayed for direction, and was 
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answered by the aame voice, "Read the eizth verse of the fifty- 
eighth Chapter of Isaiah," where she found, "la not tiiis the faat 
tiiat I have chosen to loose the bands of wickedness, to undo 
die heavy burdens ?' 
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CHAPTBE XXIV. 
The Tracttu^an Movement. 

I was a boy when the Tractari&n Movement electrified the 
Church. 

The Tractahan Morement was a revifal of that Sacerdotal- 
ifiin which has no place in the New Testament, or in the scheme 
of the Gospel, but is really an unhealthy growth which fattens 
upon the central ein of human nature — ^the pride of the heart 
of man. Ever since the third century, by which time the 
clerics had amalgamated themselyeB into a distinct order, they 
had been heading for distinction and power. The vast majori^ 
of people have no independent thought, much less any capability 
for independent research by which to establish their sentiments. 
Then we are all closely surrounded by the mysterious and the 
unseen, and we are all inevitably proceeding into the invisible 
world, so that anyone who asserts sufBciently that he has knowl- 
edge of the unseen life and has at his command processes which 
will assure safety in the unknown world, is sure to find a vast 
number of people to believe him. 

These are the basic principles on which Sacerdotalism 
fiourishes. 

The assumptions of the pri^t, however, had become so 
preposterous in the seventeenth century that Europe, which now 
had access by printing to the only authority we poBsess on 
Spiritual matters — the Bible — discovered for itself that the pre- 
tentions of the clerics had no foundation or authority in the 
Word of God; and by a violent upheaval, which we called the 
Beformation, shook oft the fungus of Sacerdotalism. Bat 

in 
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ProtefltantiBin removing from the masses the imperative leader- 
ship they had been accustomed to inevitably left them to their 
own devices. It ie far more easy to follow prescribed rules than 
it is to live by Principles, and the consequence was that in 
some decades of Protestant individualism all things connected 
with Church discipline had almost entirely lapsed ; the Services 
themselves had become perfunctory and the spirituality of the 
massee had sunk to a low level of indifference. 

The Tractarian Movement did for the Church what the war 
is doing for the nations — it compelled them to set God's House 
in order. It was time something happened. I knew a Church 
in oui neighborhood in Yorkshire where the clergyman could 
not preach in the pulpit because the parson's hen was "sitting" 
in it I The cloths on the commimion tables were moth-eaten and 
shabby; and many parishes had a rush-bearing Sunday, when 
they covered the aisles for a year with new rushes. 

My father, and even I, myself, preached in a black gown, 
with bands. 

But the Tractarian Movement, which of course was the old 
story of Sacerdotalism, finding a ready acceptance in the natural 
pride of the human heart, and offering eomething like "salvation 
by works," swept like an epidemic through the Church, and the 
ministrations of the clergy advanced bodily. Churchyards were 
trimmed, churches were cleaned, and although to preach in a 
surplice was looked upon with great suspicion as covering Popish 
doctrines, yet it gradually came to be adopted. Surpliced choirs 
were an attraction both to the congregation and the singers; 
Church ordinances began to look up, and a new life everywhere 
appeared. It is almost forgotten nowadays that stoles were then 
introduced, and to wear colored ones often created great search- 
ings of heart. 

As in all such movements there were plenty of extremists, 
who naturally brought disrepute upon their more sober leaders. 

In my early days at Blackheath, before I was ordained, I 
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vaa a m^nber of the choir of St. Junes', Hatcham, one of the 
typical ritaalifltic chnrchefl of London, but I sood foand that 
the ezoessive adOTation and mysterioDE morements which sur- 
rounded the altar did not affect the life of the Bervitore in the 
veetry, and I had proof of what I ought to hare known — ^that 
external performancee do not necessarily affect internal charac- 
ter, and all such performances ran the danger of satisfying the 
worshipper with their mechanical repetition, instead of using 
them as helps they became mainstays. 

I often heard these things discussed by the leading clerics 
of oar neighborhood. Dr. Pnsey had built a church, St. 
Saviour's, Leeds, out of his private means, where the principles 
of the Tiactarian Movement might be illustrated. The Yiear 
frequently visited my father, for whom he and everyone else 
had a great reverence, and I oBed to listen to my father's gentle 
reminder that Sacerdotalism was absent from the New Testa- 
ment and that life was. given through the Word and not through 
the Sacraments. And I remember well the tremor which passed 
through us when Newman and a few others w^it over to Itome 
after the Court of Arches had held, in the Gorham Judgment, 
that it was not the teaching of the Church of England that 
Baptism imparted eternal life. 

The Tractarians professed their object to be the restoring 
to the Church of its "Catholic inheritance." The supposition on 
which the Roman system is founded is, that our Lord gave to 
St. Peter the power of Absolution and Consecration; th^ hold 
that he became Bishop of Some and ha&ded on these divine 
prerogatives to his mccesBors, the Popes of Rome. The Pope 
consecrates the bishops and the bishops the priests, so the priests 
come by the same spiritual powers as St. Peter is presumed to 
have conveyed to the Popes. 

But the New Testament and histoiy supply no facts which 
support this theory. No list of the bishops of Borne record 
Peter as the first. The great ecclesiastical historians all differ 
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as to the length of bis residence in the Eternal City and in the 
New Testament there is no hint that he held a pre-eminent posi- 
tion; moreoTer, he never assumed any superiority over his 
brethren. 

St. James, who was not even an apostle, presided over the 
Council of Jerusalem at which St. Peter waa present. St. Paul 
"withstood him to the face," which it is inconceivable that he 
would have done had the senior apostle been placed in a superior 
position by the Lord. And St. Peter himself, from the tone of 
his Epistles, evidently never supposed that he was endowed with 
supreme powers, least of all that he was commissioned to have 
handed them dovra to a snccessor. 

But the Tractarian leaders appealed to the early Fathers 
and in them they sought to discover support for the theory of 
"the sacrifice of altar," and Dr. Pusey produced a list of quota- 
tions which appeared to prove his contention. 

When iWn Bnrgon was at Oxford he, with everybody else, 
revered the eminent President of Hagdalen, Dr. Bonth, who died 
in his hundredth year. He was a prodigy of atored-up learning; 
and one day Burgon asked him what caution, from his vast store 
of learning, would he give to a student just beginning his career. 
The great man replied : "Sir, verify your quotations." 

Dr. Pusey's catena of the Fathers sent many students to 
verify Mb quotations and none did so more thoroughly than 
Canon Yogan, whose book, "The True Doctrine of the Eucharist," 
I read and re-read, verifying his quotations as far as I was able. 
And I came to a conclusion which exactly tallied with the 
Didsche, that the Fathers looked npon the whole Service as the 
Sacrifice and not the Offering of the Coneecrated Elements, which 
view of the Eucharist is that of onr Prayer Book, where we have 
the Sacrifice of tiiree things; 'Traise," "Our Bounden Duty," 
and "OnrBelvea." The doctrine of "The Real Presence," which 
is a main contention of the Neo-Catholics, is unknown to "The 
Fathers." What th^ held is well expressed by the martyrs, 
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Cr&nmer ood Ridley, who both gave up their Uvea rather than 
admit anything approaching to the doctrine of Tranaubstaotia- 
tioD. Cnnmer, in hia reply to his inquiBitor, Gardiner, said: 
"I say that Christ b but spiritaally in the ministration of the 
Sacrament, and yon Bay that he is but after a spiritual manner 
in the Sacrament." While Ridley is even more explicit: "The 
Body of Christ is communicated and given, not to the Bread and 
Wine, bat to them which worthily do receive the Sacrament" 

The reali^ of the Body of Christ, "which is the hlesseij com- 
pany of all faitiitul people," has been obscured by Sacerdotalism, 
which has thrown the emphasis of the Body of Christ on to the 
Consecrated Elements and away from the mystical, but neverthe- 
less actually Real Body of Christ, which the Holy Communion 
was intended to illustrate and intensify. 

Thus, I was held to the evangelical position; and I have 
lived more and more to regret that the church has drifted away 
from the magnificent truth of the Brotherhood of Christians, 
their actual unity in the Body, which it was evident that the 
Lord instituted the Holy Communion to illustrate and to en- 
force. But, unfortunately, that pride and self-interest which 
early infested the Church at Corinth and drew down upon them 
St. Paul's censure, because they ate the Agape in cliques and 
did not "discern the Body," that is, they did not recognize that 
there was no distinction of rank in the Christian community, 
bnt that all were members of the same Body and therefore all 
interested in each other, this inoculation produced the disease 
of Sacerdotalism. 

If this, the prime teaching of Christianity, had not been 
obscured, the world never would have been the shameful sight 
it presents today. Eighty-eight per cent of the population of 
this country on the edge of poverty, that is, if their daily income 
were stopped, they would be in actual want Fifteen civilized 
nations killing each other and only two out of tie thousand 



..L.OLV^IC 



The Tractarian Movement 187 

mlllioos of the heathen affected by that Ooepel which our Lord 
committed to ub to propagate. 

The lose of tbie idea of "Holy Conunimion" was realised at 
the time of the Reformation, and to emphasize it the stone altars 
were removed by Order and Tables placed in their stead, which 
at the Communion time were carried in "The Body of the 
Church." This practice was continued in some chnrches down 
to the middle of the eighteenth centnry. By this provision the 
people were taught that the Table was the Lord's Table and the 
communicants His guests, and as such were on a par with each 
other and as members of the same household were closely con- 
cerned in each other's interests. But this truth became soon 
obscured by the innate selfishness of tlie human heart, and the 
Priests landed it over Qod's heritage, and it may require the 
severe chastisement of the Lord, which seems to be falling upon 
Europe, before any part of this last truth is regained. 
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CHAPTER XXV. 
Oeneral Booth. 

Not ft few attempts have been made to bring the Church 
back again to her conunatiitive interest. In the time of Wesley 
abe missed a reiy great opportimity as we all now agree; there 
was a disposition not to make a Bimilar mistake, when the 
Salvation Army began its extraordinary career. 

Oeneral Booth waa twice my guest. In 1896 he toM me 
that Archbishop Benson, Canon Wilkinson and Bishop Wescott 
had conference with him to see if it would not be p<»8ible to 
incorporate the Salration Army as an agency within the Church. 
But the General weighed the efficacy of ttie Sacraments by Qie 
interest people took in them. He said: "I knew, but I fairly 
hated to aak him, for Canon Wilkinson waa snob a holy man, 
how many of his people at St. Peter's, Eaton Sqaare, took ad- 
vantage of the vital benefit, he asserted the Sacrament bestowed" ; 
and he had to answer, about twenty. "Why," I said, "eveiy 
single soldier of the Army attends Tmee-driU,' *' and he argued 
that the result of united prayer as seen in the lives and self- 
socriBce of tiie Salvationist showed conclusively that the Sacra- 
ments had been elevated to a wrong position in the Church ; they 
had been expected to do that for which they never were in- 
tended. 

I must say be was autocratic and rude, bat any man who 
could bring into existence a scheme which would give an honor- 
able livelihood to fifty thousand people and at the same time 
make each one of them a centre of doing good was frorthy of 
every reqject 
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I have had two other membere of his lemarkable family 
under my roof. The Marechale was, ae everybody knows, a 
most extraordinary woman. "When she was the leader of the 
Sfalyation Army in France they say "ehe discovered the Soul of 
France," and literally worked marvels. But alas! how frail 
is homan nature. Her autocratic father, evidently influenced 
by the jealousies of other offtcers, commanded her to leave 
France and go to Holland, when she was wholly unacquainted 
with the language whereas she was a perfect French scholar; and 
when she married Mr. Clibborn, who became infatuated with an- 
other extraordinary man, Mr. Dowie, the General cut her off, 
not only from his assistance, but apparently from his regard. 

His son-in-law, Booth Tucker, was an English gentleman, 
the very antipodes of the General. He had been a magistrate 
in India, and being convinced that Chriatianity could never make 
any headway in the way it was being preached, gave up his 
position, and even his private fortune of £10,000, and Kved and 
dressed aa a native and preached the Gospel. He was several 
times imprisoned, but lived to have bestowed upon him the 
highest honor in the gift of the Indian government, the medal, 
"Kaiser-in-Ind." 

When he was over here he established in southern Colorado 
a colony to relieve the destitution in Chicago, expecting to 
induce men with their wives to go to farm the land under tiie 
direction of an experienced farmer. When he broached his 
scheme to the General in England he cabled him to come and 
consult me, which I took as a very great compliment, consider- 
ing that I had told the General some very plain truths about his 
behavior. 

Of course, the colony failed, not only because the land was 
alkali, but chiefly because the same loose screw which let down 
the man to a position of helplessness kept him from giving that 
enei^ and continued perseverance which are essential to a 
succesaful farmer. 
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Matters Electrical. 

I sappose that every man looks back upon the assamptious 
of his yonth with something like humiliation. When I was 
twen^-one I was mathematical master, I should have been 
called in this conntry a professor, in one of the five Irish RoyJ 
Schools, Foyle College, Londonderry. 

It is true I had obtained some mathematical honors at the 
University, which probably was the reason of my appointment. 
I was reading for a degree in natural and experimental science 
and was therefore concerned in all electrical matters. My taste 
in this direction was not a little gratified by the General Super- 
intendent of the telegraph of the railway. 

Telegraphic science was then mnch concerned with the 
new Atlantic cable. It will be remembered that after the first 
message the cable declined to transmit any further current. I 
wrote a letter to the Londonderry Sentinel describii^ what I 
considered the probable defect and suggested a remedy. 

I do not sappose that the leaders of that great enterprise 
ever saw my youthful intrusion into their domain, but it was no 
little gratification to me to find that the next and successful 
cable was constmcted upon the methods I suggested, and it gave 
me no little confidence that I had truly grasped some of the 
principles of electrical science. 

In 1878 I had a cottage in Guernsey, where for the health 

of the children we spent one or two smnmers. I once took with 

me 8 little portable telephone. It was no bigger than one of 

the wooden bell-poshes we have on our doors. Its interior was 
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of coarse an electro-magnet, acting on a limp iron plate, as we 
have it today. It was only a toy and who wonld have thought 
from that seedling the forest of telephonic communication would 
have spread? 

I took it to Government House and connected two rooms. 
The Governor listened at one end while his eon sang to him in 
the other 'phone : 

Old Obadiah said to yonng Obadiah, 

I am dry, I am dry; 
And the yotmg Obadiah said to old Obadiah, 
So am I, BO am L 

More than fifty years ago I naed to frequent the Polytech- 
nic in London. Professor Pepper was then the scientific lecturer. 
One day I was in his laboratory and he had a glass globe exactly 
like one of our incandescent lunps. 

Through the glass had been fused twfr platinum wires, the 
little globe had been exhausted of its gaseous contents. It was 
in fact a Qeisaler tube. On passing a current of high tension 
the lamp became sufFused with light. Putting it into my hand, 
the professor said : "That is the light of the future" ; and with 
some modifications so it has become. 
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The Deitrvction of the Old Caikedral. 

A miBcreant set fire to the Old Cathedral on Friday night, 
May 15, 1903. We Buppose he allowed a candle to burn down 
to Bome mflammable material placed in the chapel organ. The 
flames noon found their way np the wind ducts to the great 
organ immediately above which was ablaze in a trice, and so set 
fire to the roof. Nothing but the roof indeed burned. All the 
windows were saved except the East window, which was nearest 
the organ, and to our anspeakable grief we watched it melt. By 
warning the firnnen not to allow any water to go on the hot 
glass the rest were all preserved and now fill the thirteen win- 
dows of the chancel of the New Cathedral. 

We collected $66,000 of the insurance company, sold the 
site for $30,000, and aft«r much debate purchased the block 
opposite Wolfe Hall, on which we built a Chapter House to ac- 
commodate some of our congregation. We invited eight arch- 
itects, to whom we paid $150 each, to supply us with designs; 
ten others also competed. Tracy and Swartwout of New York 
presented a design for an elaborate Gothic Cathedral. It was our 
intention to build the nave which would do duly for a present 
church, on which we might venture to spend $135,000. At a 
glance I concluded that the N'ave of this design could not possi- 
bly be built within our means. However, the Bishop was so 
Insistent on our attempting it, and the architects Seclaring that 
by simplifying much of its ornamentation it might be brought 
within sight of the sum we proposed to spend that we accepted 
the design. 

m 
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nw getting out of tiie working plans, even for the Nave, 
WBfl no email undertaking, and when a year had passed we 
became restive, and being anxiooa to do something towards the 
building the architects suggested that we should lay down the 
foundations. In their design heavy buttresses ran up to the 
roof, bearing its weight. Thwe were eight bays, and the sixteen 
pillars inside were more for architectural effect, only bearing 
their own weight and that of the ceiling, so that the foundations 
for these piers were comparatively snndl. When the designs 
were submitted for bids, the least bid was $300,000 — a sum far 
beyond our reach. The architects then begged to be allowed to 
design a simpler Gothic structure to fit the same foundations, 
and they produced this very dignified and satisfactory drawing, 
eatirdy changing the construction ; the weight of the roof was 
home by the piera — each one .supports 200 tons of masonry^ 
whereas the aisle walls onTy supported themselves. In altering 
the construction the architects did not sufficiently consider 
whether the original foundations of the piers would be sufficient 
to carry the extra weight ; the consequence was, when the build- 
ing had reached the gutters of the roof, I found on Sept«mber 
fi, 1909, that one of the pillars had cracked. The whole strac- 
tnre had to be taken down, larger foundations constructed, and 
the fabric re-erected at a loss to us of $30,000. For seven years 
we worshipped in the Chapter House ; and as each one of the 500 
chairs belonged to somebody, 100 being utilized by the choir and 
the Wolfe Hall girls, no strangers could be seated, and our 
congregation over 400 had to locate themselves in other Churches, 
BO that in reality tjus small handful of devoted Churchmen built 
the Cathedral, which was finished without further mishap and 
on November 5, 1911, we held in it our first Service, 

The atone is Indiana Oolite limestone from the Bedford 
quarries, and is geologically the same strata as that of whitdt 
York Minster is built. The roof i-i fortified cement and even 
harder than the stone, and is sixty-five feet from the fioor, five 
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feet higher tban Worcester Cathedral in England ; and between 
the pillmrs it is thir^-fonr feet, a yard wider than Westminster 
Abbey. The length of the church is 185 feet. 

The two front towers are 100 feet high. The great tenor 
ball occupies alone the East tower, and the other fourteen are 
htmg on inm girders in the other. The tenor bell can be swung; 
the rest ue stationar;. 

At 'the crossing," where some day the great tower will rise 
200 feet — as high as the lantern tower of York Minster — we 
built a Btnnanesqae chancel in order to fumlBh it with the win- 
dows we had aared from the Old Cathedral. 

The Beredos, which is nniqne, represents the chief person- 
ages through whom we have received the Bible. The central 
figure is Giotto's Christ. His right hand is raised in Blessing, 
bis left hand holds the Book. On the "north" side are eight 
Old Testament saints ; on the other side are figures of Jerome, 
who gave ns the Volgate ; Erasmus, who edited the Greek New 
Testunent; Wjclif, the translator of the Saxon Bible; Tyndale, 
the inimitable translator; and Cranmer, by whose authority the 
Bible was delivered to the English people. All these beautiful 
figures were carved in oak by JoBef Mayr, who for bo long per- 
scmified the Ohristus in the Oberammergau Passion Play.^ The 
front of the Holy Table is an exquisite carving by Peter Bendl 
Mayr's aon-in-law, of Qieberfs "Last Supper." 

When I was ot the Pan- Anglican Conference in 1908, 
happening to know Dean Wace of Canterbury and Dean Robin- 
eon of Westminster Abbey, I asked them to give me pieces of 
stone from their celebrated churches; and as a new flying but^ 
trees was being placed in Westminster Abbey, the Master Builder 
very kindly had a piece of the old buttress cut into a portable 
shape, and I sent it over, together with the square stone from 
the foundation of Canterbury. These mementoes are imbedded 
in the walls of the vestibule— links in "The Church's One Foun- 
dation.'' 



OHAPTEB XXVin. 

The Belli. 

One moming I met Mr. George Schleier on the street. He 
told me he wished to present the Cathedral with a peal of bells 
•ud he gave me a carte blanche to get the best I coiild. I imme- 
diately b^^ to collect the experience of all the bell authorities 
I conld reach, and among others I wrote to my friend, Canon 
Teignmontb Shore, asking him to make some inquiries of the 
habitats of the Athenaevmi, in which Club ;ou are apt to find 
the best of artistic knowledge. He wrote back to me that when 
at Homburg, where he used to go for the Baths every season, 
everybody had been stmck with the sweetnesB and purity of tone 
of a peal of bells which had been presented to the church. He 
found out for me that they were cast by Edelbrock and Co., at 
Qescher, in Westphalia. I learnt that that firm had been cast- 
ing bells in the same place for four hundred years, and I very 
reasonably concluded that if four hundred years of experience 
had not perfected their methods I should not know where to 
look for perfection. After consulting many autliorities I finally 
ordered fifteen bells; a peal of twelve descending in the scale oi 
E flat, and by adding three notes, A, E, and P sharp, we can 
play almost any tune. 

The bells were completed, and I went over to Gescher to 
inject them. They were all in perfect tune as they came from 
their moulds, that is, they were "maiden" bells, but because I 
was ignorant of the fact that our B fiat is not the same in 
German, I found the tenor bell, which weighs four and a half 
tons, was half a note too sharp; and as the fault lay in my 
195 
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igDOTSDce, I paid $500 to have it tccsbI. The total cost of the 
balls vaa $13,000. 

Everybody knows that bella are inacribed, generally, with 
dof^erel rhymes. Here are some specimens : 
"I to the Church the living call 
And to the grave do smnroon all." 
The fourth bell at St. John's, Coventry, declares: 
"I ring at ax to let men knov 
"When to and from their work to go." 
At All Saints', Northampton, the treble bell boasts : 
"I mean it to be understood, 
That thongh I'm little, yet I'm good." 
A Knaresborough bell (1777) is self-confident: 
"If yon have a judicious ear, 
Yon'U own my note is sweet and clear." 
Many of them perpetuate the generosity of their donors. At 
Bentley <hi one is recorded : 

"John Eyer gave twenty pound, 
To mech mee of losty sound." 
At Bngbrooke, Northampton : 

"Kind benefactor, unto thee 
My note shall sound your piety." 
At Calne: 

"Bobert Forman collected the money for casting this bell 
Of well disposed people as I do you tell." 
But it is almost inexcusable that recent times could not 
produce better inscriptions than these: 
C^ne (184d) : 

"I call the living, mourn the dead, 
I tell when year and day are fled ; 
Por grief and joy, for prayer and praise. 
To Him my tuneful voice I raise" ; 
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and at Picton, the fame of one of the leading bell-fonndera in 
England, Taylor, of Loughborough, is perpetuated in Hub 
doggerel : 

"Ee-caat by John Taylor and Son, 

Who the beat prize for Church bella won, 

At the great EX-I-BI-TION 

IN LONDON. 1, 8, 5&1." 

For our bella the following inscriptioiiB were finally decided 
upon. There not being room for any couplets on the five 
smallest bells, on the face of each is printed : 
First bell : In the Name of. 
Second bell: The Father, 
Third bell : And of the Son, 
Fourth bell: And of the Holy Ghoet, 
Fifth bell: Amen. 
The Intention being to allow the bells to apeak the various 
purpoaeB of their use, each one of the lower ten bells declares 
one of the services. 
Sixth bell : To worship God, in Spirit, Truth and Pear, 

With ringing peal ws summon people here. 
Seventh bell: On this Cathedral Church may Qod'e peace 

rest. 
May all who come to worship here be blest. 
Eighth bell : We strike the Hours, which bear man to his 

doom, 
And warn him to be ready for Uie tomb. 
Ninth bell: From tower high we sight the rising sun, 

And in God's Name proclaim the Day began. 
Tenth bell: We bless in God's great Name this Denver 

town, 
Beseeching Him its life and work to crown. 
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Elereoth bell: 
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Twelfth beU: 



We thrill with joyous peal the wedding-day, 
And on the happy pair Qod'a blessings pray. 
Our 'Tassing-bell" bids all the neighbors 

pray, 
That into Qod's care the Soul may pass away. 
Thirteenth bell : We flood the air with melodieB divine, 

To fill men's hearts with thonghts of Thee 
and Thine. 
Fourteenth bell: With note of prayer we close the eventide, 

"The darknesB deepens, Lord with ae abide." 

Fifteenth bell: Our donor's praise we chime with sweet 

accord; 

"To him and his grant light perpetual. Lord." 

These couplets run around the top of the bellB between two 

belts of ornamentation. On the face of the last three bells are 

the inscriptioDS : 

H. Martyn Hart, D.D., Dean. 
Charles Sanford Olmsted, D.D., Bishop. 
This peal of fifteen bells was presented to St. 
John's Cathedral, Denver, Colo., by George 
C. Schleier. 1905. 
We first built a campanile of wood, from which they were 
transferred to the towers of the Cathedral, where they hang an 
honor and a joy to the city and an everlasting memorial to the 
generosity of Mr. Schleier. 



Thirteenth bell: 
Fourteenth bell 
Fifteenth bell: 
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CHAPTEE XXIX. 



The Career of Higher Orilicum. 

I have reeerred for the last chapter what I beliere ta be the 
most Beriona experience of mj life — ^the inroad of Higher Criti- 
cism. 

In 1750 Aetmc, a French Conrt ph^siciaiij noticed, what 
every caenal reader has observed, that in the early chapters of 
Genesis we find the Deity called by two names — Jehovah and 
Elohim, Astmc accounted for this apon the siqtpoaition tliat 
two writers were concerned in the prodiicti(m of the book and 
that some later hand had edited their remains; one of them was 
in the habit of styling the Dei^ Jehovah, and the other Elohim. 
This, baldly stated, is the foundation of Higher Criticiflm. 

In this century this style of criticism has been carried to 
extraordinary lengths, and especially by German students. 
Wellhausen, one of the moat distinguished of the group, con- 
sidered that he could detect throughout the Fentateoch the handi- 
woA of twenty-two historians. Everybody knows how tliis 
mode of handling the Word of God spread over Christendom 
until very few pulpits were entirely free from its virus. Men 
of light calibre, of which of course there were not a few, thought 
it gave them a reputation for learning to deal after this manner 
with some of ite questions, and so the foundations of the simple 
faith of our forefathers became honeycombed with doubt. 

In 1882 Cassell, Petter & Galpin, the great puhliahing firm 

in London, persuaded Ellicott, the Bishop of Gloucester and 

Bristol, to undertake the editorship of a commentery of the 

Bible. He engaged a notable corps of the most learned theolo- 
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gians of his time, and they produced in ei^t volumes s Com- 
mentary of the OH and New Teataments, and I have never 
found, in & wide range of reading, any real difficulties which are 
not reaaooably resolved in their notes appended to the text The 
firm was good enough to present me with one of the earlier copies 
of the work, and after all these years in which we have seen the 
Bible handled with the utmost freedom, and even roogtmees, I 
still find in Ellicotf e Commentary & sufficient explanation of 
sdentific, historical and moral difficulties, which with our pres- 
ent state of knowledge woold satisfy any reasonable student. 

I have invariably refrained from airing a doubt in the pol- 
pit. A preacher may easily ask a question which in the brief 
time cnstom allots to his sermon it would be impossible condn- 
sively to answer, and in the minds of many of his hearers he 
must leave a rankling doubt. There is so much of positive in- 
formation and imqnestioned revelation concerning "tiie thii^s 
which accompany salvation" that it is folly supreme to tamper 
Viti) the dubious and the immaterial. 

I have always considered that it was an easier act of belief 
to credit that the Almighty Father would communicate with his 
Children that that He should not do so. To believe that the 
Creator would call into existence Beings so equipped as to he 
capable of holding communication with the Spiritual world 
about them, and then not give them any revelation to goide them 
in a world filled with perplexity, seems to me more tiian improb- 
able; and that if He did give any such communication it must 
have been couched in such terms that any of the most ordinary 
of the Intelligencies be had created could comprehend it. There- 
fore I have always believed that common sense persistently ap- 
plied would reveal the meaning of the communication committed 
to the conveyance of language and symbolism, which of course 
was subject to the changes of centuries but which it was within 
the province of research to reveal in its primitive condition. 

The Moasic account of Creation I look upon as placed in 
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Ihe opening of the Bible as an evidence that the character of the 
volnme was a rerelation from the Higher vorld. The account la 
80 exactly vhat Laplace's Nebular HypothesiB would safest to 
a person who had some opportunity of beholding six phases of 
the process of Creation from Tatjing points of sight, tliat it 
would have been an impossibility for Moses to have described 
them by any human conclusion of experience and investigation 
at that period of the world's history. It has only been within 
the last houdred years that Oeology has come into existence and 
f^ven us some probable idea of the condensation of the Solar 
System from the nebulous cloud, and the history of the planet 
Earth from Azoic times until the appearance of man. It is in- 
credible that Moses could of himself, that is, from the experience 
of his times, have written the account. The only possible ex- 
ptuiation is that as a Seer he was permitted to receive the 
information. The rest of the Book of Genesis is a compilation 
of docnmraits which we now know it was within the capabili^ 
of the earliest generations to inscribe on clay tablets. Each of 
these documents commences with the heading : "This is the gen- 
eration of," or this is the history of. 

Astntc's supposition never appealed to me as being reason- 
able that the Hebrews used various names for the Deity casually 
and without definite intention, because they were a people who 
•Iways exhibited their inclination to write history in nomen- 
filature. How frequently does the phrase occur, "therefore the 
name of that place was so and so," implying that the history of 
the event was folded up in the name given to the place. Neither 
vould it be likely with a people who loved genealogies and their 
oMinection with the past, that the names of the writers of their 
Mcred books would have been wholly forgotten ; and those his- 
twians who are known to modem critics by capital letters — 
^. E., etc — would somewhere have had their names handed down. 
With what I may call these canons of criticism in my mind for 
Biy guidance, I turn to the volume of the Book for some indica- 
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tioQ vhy the De% was called "Jehovah" 7,600 times, and 2,600 
tJinefl "Elohim", and 360 times "EL", and I very soon reach tha 
conclnsion which is amply satisfactory to myself, at any rate, 
that the Hebrews used these names for certain distinctive char- 
Bcteristica of the Almighty which the context of their ose clearly 
justifies. 

Words are but coontere which carry values which the gen- 
eration using them chooses to impose. Everyone remembers 
cases of words which have greatly altered their meaning since 
Elizabethan times, and the only means we have of understanding 
what the people who used them meant by them is hy weighing 
the meaning of the sentences in which they occur. 

Take, for example, the important word Jehovah. Its, first 
use is by Eve at the birth of Cain. When she saw the first bal^ 
bom into the world she could not have said, as the Authorized 
Version presumes, "I have gotten a man from Jehovah," and 
still more unlikely did she say as the Revised Version has it, "I 
have gotten a man with the help of Jehovah" ; what she did say 
was, "I have gotten a man 'eth' Jehovah" — "eth" meaning 
"even," because her mind was full of one idea. The solitary light 
in the sky for her was that her Seed should overcome their 
Enemy, the Serpent, and restore them once more to the happi- 
ness of the Pandise they had lost How she came by the word 
of course we do not know, because we are not informed of how 
much cosmic knowledge our first parents were furnished with for 
the purposes of their mundane existence, hat seeing that the 
genus man is not equipped with instincts, he must have bad im- 
parted to him in the first instance some knowledge to fit him for 
his inexperienced position. Let her have come by the word as aha 
may, that she meant that her infant was to be her Deliverer, 
her Saviour, her Redeemer, is evident enough ; and that the eariy 
peoples attached this meanii^ to Jehovah is indicated in the 
sixth chapter of Exodus, where Moses is stating his objectione 
to accepting the Divine commission to lead his people out of 
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Eg^t, ha conieaees himself at a loss by what name to refer to 
the great Personality who bad sent him. He ia told to infona 
the people he is a messenger from Jehovah, and then is stated 
the reason for what may have been an onezpected use of the 
word : "By my Name JehoTah I wae not known onto Abraham, 
Isaac and Jacob, but by my Name Bl Shaddai," which of course 
means to say that the Patriarchs needed no rescue nor Redemp- 
tion, all they wanted was protection since they were feeding 
their flocks in an already occnpied conntry, so God revealed 
Himself to Abraham as "I am thy shield." But now the chil- 
dren of Israel were slaves under the Egyptian power and they 
could only be liberated by a stronger power who would then 
become their Redeemer or Saviour, and this they understood by 
the word Jehovah. 

Of course, we know that "Jehovah" is a word produced by 
a Jewish monk in 1515, who supplied to the four consonants 
J. H. y. H. the vowels of the name Adonai — the word for Lord 
in social use ; the actual pronunciation or spelling of the incom- 
mnnicable Name we do not know, the higher critics seem to 
think it might have been Tahveh. 

In det«rminately following out this assumption vast time, 
patience and erudition have been expended, especially by Ger- 
man students, in dissecting onr present Record and apportioning 
its parts to these various writers. For example, the narrative of 
the Noacbian Deluge is said to be the combination by some later 
hand of two earlier records, one by E. and the other by J. or P. 
■ — the Priestly narrator — but on examination it appears that 
Jehovah and Elobim are used discriminateiy, the one seven times 
and the other thirteen. Wherever Jehovah is used there is 
present the idea of salvation. Here are the seven cases where 
God discovers Himself as the preserver of Noah : "Je}iovab said 
unto Noah' — "Jehovah commanded him" — "Jehovah shut him 
in" — "Noah builded an altar unto Jehovah" — "Jehovah smelled 
« sweet savor" — "Jehovah said in his heart" — "Noah said, 
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Blessed be Jehovah Elohim of Shem." In the other thirteen 
cues where Elohim is used and translated God, the reference is 
to God's power over natare — ^His presence on the earth. 

Of course, there are nnmeroos difficulties in the Bible and 
some of them still wait for solation, but I believe that if we 
could arrive at the original words need by the Inspired Writers 
we should find they invariably express Truth. Not that I would 
accept verbal Inspiration, but it stands to reason that if the 
Almighty Father chose to communicate with hie Children 
through a human medium. He would at least take care that 
while He left the Inspired Writer to express the sentiment in 
bis own language, He would see to it that no wrong word was 
Deed and that succeeding generations should receive the revela- 
tion unimpaired. 

The extraordinary instance of the writers of the New Testa- 
meot being prevented from once using the title Priest for the 
officials of the New Testament has been already referred to. St. 
Peter indeed exactly states the process of Inspiration when he 
says, "That no propheqr of Scripture is of any private interpre- 
tation"; the word for "private" here is in seventy-seven other 
places rendered by "his own." The Apostle therefore means 
that no Inspired person can explain Scripture by his own mental 
power, bat to explain it, one needs the same illumination of the 
Holy Spirit by which it was originated — "No prophecy of S'erip- 
ture is of the prophet's own elucidation. For inspiraticai came 
not in old time by tiie will of man : but Holy men of God spake 
«6 they were borne along by the Holy Ghost" 

When reasonably considered, no other plan than this could 
be adopted. The Divine Being could only communicate to men 
who were qualified to receive the communication, that is, to 
Spiritually-sensed men, and these men composed the Church — 
the people who are walking not by sight but by Faith, who live 
not aftetr the Flesh but by tiie Spirit. 

We frequently hear the "Catholics" declaring that inae- 
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mach as the Church existed before the Bible ^t therefore the 
authority of the Church is superior to that of the Bible and the 
Church must be the interpreter of the Bible. The tmth is that 
the Church is the receirer of the communicatioQ — there could be 
no other. The Church is to the Bible what the bottle is to the 
wine. Of course it is possible to get the wine without the bottle 
b; going to the winefat, into which the grapes were originally 
squeezed, but in the vast majority of cases the bottle is an essen- 
tial to the conveying of the wine. 

There are 30,000 promises in the Bible, most of them con- 
nected with the future. Now, the value of a promise is entirely 
measured by the probity of the promiser and his capability of 
performing his words. To throw a doubt on any portion of the 
Inspiration of the Bible and its absolute Truth, ia to weaken, if 
not to annul, the promises. I have, ^erefore, ever considered 
that the main object of a Preacher should be to assert and reas- 
sert the unimpeachable truth of the Word of Qod, and to clear 
away those evident misunderstandings which are necessarily due 
to the transference of the Divine Message from one language 
into another and from one age to another. This may well be 
done without awakening any doubts in the minds of the congre- 
gation ; and if a minister of the Gospel will studiously confine 
himself to teaching and preaching the Word of God, he will 
always find plenty of ready hearers, and because of their number 
his Church will flourish and the Spirituality of his people will 
deepen. 

For giving me "the Grace of perseverance" to do this, rather 
than being attracted by transient matters of passing interest, I 
"thank God and take courage." 

To this mode of preaching I wholly ascribe what some peo- 
ple are good enough to call my long success. 
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